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Chapter 149: Princess Sofia arrives 
at the Wood Country 


Sofia Eir Rozes POV} 


In order to stop the revival of the Demon Lord in Spring Log, a Hero has 
fallen. 


Hearing this report, I was on the verge of fainting. 
There’s no way I could stay waiting at the capital, so I went to Spring Log. 
On my way, I got several follow-up reports. 


-The revival of the High Demons that had their names resound 1,000 years 
ago, Setekh and Shuri. 


-The Beast King Zagan’s army being in Spring Log. 

-The Snake Church pulling the strings from the shadows. 

-The Rozes Hero and the Wind Tree Hero being petrified. 

(...How can this be... Leonard...Makoto...!) (Sofia) 

I felt dizzy as I arrived at the Kanan Village where Leo and Makoto are. 
OO 

“... Takatsuki-kun isn’t waking up.” 


“...Makoto, please wake up.” 


Lucy-san and Aya-san were looking down at one of the petrified people. 
There’s a white cloth placed on top of that statue’s face. 
(N-No way...!) (Sofia) 


In Rozes, putting a white cloth on top of a person is a sign of a deceased 
person as well. 


I staggered and fell onto the floor. 


Aah...because I told Hero Makoto to go to the Wood Country, this 
happened... 


“Hmm, this is weird. I used the secret technique of the curse dispels, the 
Breath of the Moon, and yet, he isn’t coming back.” 


The Moon Oracle, Furiae, is slapping the forehead of the statue. 
W-What an accursed thing to do! 


“Hey, Fu-chan, that white cloth is just in bad taste, so let’s take it off.” 
(Aya) 


“Really, Aya? But that white cloth is a magic tool, right? Wouldn’t it be 
better to leave it there?” (Lucy) 


I thought Lucy-san and Aya-san were crying their eyes out, but they are 
more normal than I thought. 


I nervously approach those three. 


“Ooi, Furi-chan, one more petrified person. Can I ask you to undo this one 
too?” 


“Aah, geez! Such a pain! There you go, it has been dispelled.” (Furiae) 


(Eh?) (Sofia) 


Just by touching the petrified person, the Moon Oracle managed to dispel 
the petrification curse. 


“O-Ooh...just what in the world happened...?” 
The elf that woke up from his petrification touched his body in wonder. 


“T will watch your state for a while, so sleep at a bed around here for a 
whole day, okay? If there’s no aftereffects, you can be discharged!” (Furiae) 


The Moon Oracle efficiently gives instructions to the cursed patient. 
“There’s no room for me to do anything... She is truly impressive.” 


I turned to my side where the voice came from, and there was a familiar 
face there. 


“Flona-san.” (Sofia) 


“Thanks for visiting despite the long travel, Princess Sofia. We haven’t seen 
each other since the graduation ceremony in the Academy of Highland.” 
(Flona) 


The one smiling there was the Wood Oracle, Flona. 

However, there’s fatigue showing in her face. 

“Looks like you are quite tired. Are you okay...?” (Sofia) 

“The Wood Country was on the verge of falling after all... Compared to the 
pains of the warriors, what I am dealing with is nothing. I apologize for not 
being able to welcome you properly, but there’s many injured, so I will be 
taking my leave now. The Village Chief is over there.” (Flona) 


The Wood Oracle left with quick steps. 


OO 


I greeted the Kanan Chief, and ordered the Water Templars that can use 
healing magic to help out with the treatment of the injured. 


And then, I once again headed to where the petrified Hero Makoto 1s at. 
“Takatsuki-kun, wake up...” 

Aya-san was riding the statue of Makoto. 

“Wait, Aya, wouldn’t it be better to not shake him too much?” (Lucy) 
“But this is already the fourth day, Lu-chan!” (Aya) 


“Haah, even though I can heal the other petrified people in an instant, why 
is it that the curse of my Knight isn’t dispelling at all...?” (Furiae) 


There were 3 beauties surrounding the petrified Takatsuki Makoo. 


This would probably be a scenario that I, as her fiance, should be getting 
jealous about, but... 


(The person himself is a statue...) (Sofia) 

I don’t know how to express the feelings in me. 
“Oh, Princess Sofia?” (Lucy) 

Lucy-san noticed me. 

I approached the 3 while feeling nervous. 


“Warrior-san, get down from my petrified Knight already. If you shake him 
too much, he might break.” (Furiae) 


“Okay okay.” (Aya) 


Aya-san gets down from on top of Hero Makoto. 


“Everyone, it looks like this journey was problematic. I am glad to see that 
you are okay...aside from Hero Makoto.” (Sofia) 


I peek at the petrified Takatsuki Makoto. 


What kind of terrified expression Makoto had after fighting the demon with 
the petrification eyes... 


“Why is he smiling as if he were having fun? This man...” (Sofia) 


The petrified Hero Makoto had a refreshing expression as if he were having 
a casual talk. 


“Hmm, the demon called Setekh that Makoto was talking with said ‘I 
wanted to talk with you more’.” (Aya) 


“Yeah yeah, they seemed like they got along well. That’s what I felt seeing 
them from afar though.” (Lucy) 


Lucy-san and Aya-san said something weird. 


“Getting along with a demon, you say... If the Goddess Church were to 
learn of something like that, he would immediately be interrogated as a 
heretic.” (Furiae) 


The Moon Oracle said annoyed. 
She must have experienced it firsthand. 


The Moon Oracle was always chased by the Templars of the Sun Country 
after all. 


(I am an Oracle of the Goddess Church though...) (Sofia) 
It looks like I am being seen as an ally by her at the very least. 


“And so, do you think you can undo the petrification curse of Hero 
Makoto?” (Sofia) 


Judging from their lack of worry, I don’t think it is fatal... 


“Hmm, I can tell that the curse is slowly thinning, so I think he will wake 
up in around a few days more.” (Furiae) 


Furiae brushes the lips of the petrified Hero Makoto with her fingers that 
are like white porcelain. 


...All the casual gestures she does have a charm to them. 

I am truly glad the Moon Oracle isn’t a love rival... 

At that moment, I heard someone running towards us from the back. 
“Nee-sama! You came to the Wood Country?!” 

“Leo!” (Sofia) 

My little brother ran our way. 

I lightly hugged that head of his. 

“Good work, Leo. It must have been rough.” (Sofia) 

“Nee-sama! I am sorry... Even though I was with Makoto-san...!” (Leo) 
“Leo, it is okay...” (Sofia) 

He was probably looking after the wounded just like the Wood Oracle. 
Leo couldn’t hide his fatigue completely. 


“Rest for a bit. Our assistance to the Wood Country will be done by the 
Water Templars that came with me. I have also arranged a successive unit.” 
(Sofia) 


“O-Okay... Thanks.” (Leo) 


Leo left with unsteady steps while watched over by the bodyguards. 


(After having Leo rest, I should tell him to return to the capital of Horun. 
Father and mother were worried too...) (Sofia) 


As the King and Queen of the country, they can’t easily leave the capital. 
But hearing that the place where Leo is at had a Demon Lord that was about 
to revive, they got flustered and said: ‘We are moving all our forces and 
heading to subjugate it!’... 

I have to show them that he is okay. 


After that, I lived in the Kanan Village for a few days, and Hero Makoto 
safely woke up. 


OO 
A few days after. 


We are currently supposed to be in resting time until Takatsuki Makoto 
recovers completely, but... 


“Uhm...is it okay to not rest?” (Sofia) 


I ended up saying this to the Hero of our country, Makoto, who began to 
train right after he woke up. 


There were several thousands of water birds flying around Hero Makoto 
that were made with water magic. 


“T haven’t trained for 1 week, so I am rusty.” (Makoto) 
Makoto answers slightly languidly. 


He was turning his head around while looking at his own water magic with 
crossed arms. 


(Is he not satisfied with his own magic...?) (Sofia) 


An amount of water magic that could cover the whole Kanan Village. 


He borrowed the mana of Spirits, and is using magic. 

It is not only mana. 

Just how much Proficiency would you need to do something like this? 
I could only describe this as a magnificent spectacle. 


Even if I were to gather all the mages of Rozes, I don’t think they would be 
able to replicate this. 


“Ooh, Boyfriend-kun, you are working hard there~. Alright, I will join.” 


The Crimson Witch-sama was watching the training of Hero Makoto 
closeby with a wine bottle in hand. 


Judging from her bright red face, I can tell that she is already drunk. 


Wait, did she just cast the monarch spell, Phoenix, with one hand and 
chantless?! 


“Wait, Mama, don’t get in the way of Makoto!” (Lucy) 


“Hmm, Lucy, you cut off your concentration really quick. That’s shameful. 
Learn a bit from Boyfriend-kun.” (Rosalie) 


“That’s impossible! Using magic for 5 hours continuously is just 
impossible!” (Lucy) 


(...It is true that it has been several hours since he has begun training. Is he 
always like this?) (Sofia) 


“Aah, when Takatsuki-kun is like this, he will stay like that for a while.” 
(Aya) 


coey yr? 


A voice suddenly came from my side, and it was Aya-san. 


She is wearing an apron, had her hair tied into a ponytail, holding a frying 
pan as she came here. 


She is apparently the one in charge of making the meals in the party. 


“Even though he shouldn’t be on his top condition yet... Suddenly training 
for such a long time...” (Sofia) 


“Eh? Takatsuki-kun’s training normally lasts 12 hours, you know?” (Aya) 
“op 

That’s just crazy! 

“Also, isn’t it about time?” (Aya) 

“My Knight! I told you to rest! You are a patient!” (Furiae) 

Furiae dropkicked Hero Makoto. 

Eh?! ...It was a clean hit, you know. Is that okay? 


“Uwaah, that was clean. Even though Takatsuki-kun can evade attacks from 
the back. He must have taken that on purpose.” (Aya) 


“Really, Aya-san?” (Sofia) 


“Yeah. Takatsuki-kun has the ability to change the perspective freely and 
see 360°.” (Aya) 


Oh, I didn’t know. 
“My Knight! Your training today is done! Rest already!” (Furiae) 


The Moon Oracle stands with both arms on her waist and glares at Hero 
Makoto. 


“Eeh~, but it was just getting good...” (Makoto) 


“You say that every day! That’s why you don’t recover at all! Even though 
your stamina and mana are trash level, you always push yourself! Just go to 
sleep already!” (Furiae) 


“Okay... Ah, Princess.” (Makoto) 

“What is it?” (Furiae) 

“T saw your panties.” (Makoto) 

“! Die!” (Furiae) 

Hero Makoto got his head kicked full force. 

T-That made an incredible sound. 

(Well, he brought that on himself...) (Sofia) 

“Then, once dinner is ready, I will call you, okay?” (Aya) 
Aya-san left. 

“Makoto, are you okay...wait, Mama, let me go!” (Lucy) 


“You still have energy, so train more~. Here, chant the Saint Spell once 
again~.” (Rosalie) 


“No, I am already tired for today...” (Lucy) 
Lucy-san was caught by the Crimson Witch-sama. 


I kneeled down towards Hero Makoto who had his eyes going around in 
circles. 


I place a hand on his head. 


“Healing Water].” (Sofia) 


This Mid Spell won’t have any effect on his weakened body from the curse, 
but if it is just recovering his fatigue... 


I heard the sleep-talk of Makoto. 
“Hnngh...Noah-sama’s skirt really has perfect defense...” (Makoto) 


(I wonder why...I feel like it is okay to hit him in the head one more time.) 
(Sofia) 


“Hah! What happened...?” (Makoto) 

“Tt looks like you were having a good dream there.” (Sofia) 
Hero Makoto looked over here with surprised eyes. 

Kuh! Stop looking at me with those innocent eyes! 

“You must not push yourself.” (Sofia) 


“Yeah, but... am still feeling a bit restless, you see. The battle this time 
around was pretty close after all.” (Makoto) 


His profile looked slightly sad. 
“Did something happen?” (Sofia) 


“My fighting style revolves around the mana of Spirits, the power of the 
Goddesses and their sacred treasure, so it is not my own strength... That’s 
why it is unstable, and there’s times when I can’t use them in crucial 
moments. It would be great if I could get stronger by leveling up though.” 
(Makoto) 


Hero Makoto says with a sad expression as he looks at his own dagger. 
“Hero Makoto...” (Sofia) 


“Sorry, it ended up in a gloomy topic.” (Makoto) 


Is he... feeling down? 
Then, what I should be saying here 1s... 


“A Guardian Knight shouldn’t be looking at the underwear of the Oracle 
they should be protecting, you know?” (Sofia) 


“Ah, yeah...” (Makoto) 
My Hero is way too persistent. 
It would be better to take it a bit easy. 


He defeated a Demon Lord not too long ago, and yet, he is pushing himself 
to even tougher training. Just what kind of thinking is that? 


“You have cute girlfriends, don’t you? Also...I am your fiance, so...it is 
okay to rely more on your surroundings.” (Sofia) 


Even though I wouldn’t refuse if Makoto were to go on the offensive on 
me... 


Makoto smiled gently at the words I worked the courage to say. 

“... Thanks, Sofia. I will rest for a bit.” (Makoto) 

He collapses in place and falls asleep just like that. 

(Haah...this man...) (Sofia) 

He would train until he collapses, and he trains again once he wakes up. 


I can tell the struggles Lucy-san and Aya-san must be having adventuring 
with him. 


I waited for him to wake up. 


© 


At the time of dinner. 


When I returned to the house of the Village Chief, there was a crowd made 
in front of the house. 


“Did something happen?” (Sofia) 

“It seems someone has come.” 

Hero Makoto and I were walking together. 

Did someone from the Sun Country already arrive? 

If that’s the case, they are fast. 

Oh no, we should have left without taking our time. 

But the one in the middle of the crowd was someone unexpected. 
“Ah, it has been a while!” (Makoto) 

Hero Makoto raised his hand nonchalantly. 

(T-That person is...) (Sofia) 

“Hey there, Spirit User-kun. It seems you have defeated a Demon Lord.” 


The one who smiled boldly was someone with pure white hair and pure 
white skin... 


Her big crimson red eyes were shining like ruby, and even though she is 
small, her presence is powerful. 


(G-Great Sage-sama?!) (Sofia) 


Why is she here in such a remote place?! 


Chapter 150: Takatsuki Makoto 
speaks to the Great Sage 


“Then, Spirit User-kun, I have come to see you.” 
Pure white hair and robe, and fiery shining red eyes. 


The Great Sage-sama that was supposed to be in the Sun Country was in the 
house of the Kanan Chief. 


She walks over here with long strides. 

“Gueh!” (Makoto) 

She suddenly grabbed the collar of my shirt. 

“Great Sage-sama?!” “Sensei?!” 

Princess Sofia and Lucy raise their voice in surprise. 

“Johnny’s son, I will be borrowing the room deep inside.” 
“Y-Yes, Great Sage-sama! Go ahead and take your time.” (Woltz) 
“Umu.” 

The moment she said that, my field of view turned pitch black. 
OO 


“Eh?” (Makoto) 


“T used Teleport. I wanted to talk with you for a bit, you see.” 

Is this the deep room that the Village Chief was talking about...? 

It is dim, there’s bookshelves in the surroundings, and it is slightly dusty. 
*Click* 

A loud noise resonated from the back. 

She locked the door with magic? 

How wary she is here... 

“Ts it a talk that must definitely not be heard by others?” (Makoto) 
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The Great Sage-sama’s eyes that were shining red in the darkness were 
staring straight at me. 


It is not the usual calm smile, but serious eyes. 
“You apparently defeated the Demon Lord, Bifrons.” 
“Apparently, yeah...” (Makoto) 


Did she go through the trouble of coming all the way to Spring Log just to 
talk about that? 


“Great Sage-sama?” (Makoto) 


The Great Sage-sama has the body of a small child, so when she lowers her 
head, I can’t see her expression. 


A while passes, and she begins to speak in a whisper. 


“’,.1 told you I am a vampire, right?” 

“Yeah, you said so in the Sun Country.” (Makoto) 

That surprised me. 

After that, she exposed that I am a virgin, and got my blood sucked... 


“T was originally a human and was made into a vampire...and the one who 
did that was the Demon Lord, Bifrons. In other words, for me, the one 
considered as my ‘father’ as a vampire was him.” 


“Eh?!” (Makoto) 

The father of the Great Sage-sama? 

Hm? 

I defeated her father? 

“U-Uhm...” (Makoto) 

Cold sweat ran down. 

I thought that nothing bad would happen after defeating a Demon Lord. 


Leaving aside people on the side of the demons like Setekh-san...no, the 
Great Sage-sama is also a demon...moreover, it was a relative of hers... 


“U-Uhm, I don’t know what to say to that...” (Makoto) 


“Well done, Spirit User-kun. The only one I couldn’t fight against was the 
Demon Lord, Bifrons. Vampires can’t go against their Parents. I will kill 
any other Demon Lord the moment they step into the West Continent 
though. The Snake Church must have been planning the revival of Bifrons 
as an anti Great Sage, but...kukuku! Spirit User-kun got in their way real 
well.” 


The Great Sage-sama laughs in an evil manner. 


In other words, the usual. 
Hmm, this is... 
“Does that mean you are not angry that I defeated your ‘parent’?” (Makoto) 


“Angry for the defeat of Bifrons? He ruled over half of the West Continent 
1,000 years ago, and treated the humans like livestock, you know? My 
human parents, the people in my village; everyone was eaten by the demon 
subordinates of Bifrons. If I could, I would have torn him from limb to limb 
with my own hands...” 


The Great Sage-sama showed her fangs and grinded her teeth. 


“Well, 1,000 years ago, I was saved by Abel just before I was about to be 
eaten, and managed to live on thanks to that. This time around, Abel is not 
here. If Bifrons had come back, I would have had no choice but to ask the 
Light Hero-kun... But the Light Hero-kun is naive after all.” 


“Sakurai-kun is working hard though.” (Makoto) 
I reflexively take the side of my long friend. 


“IT know. He is getting stronger. By the time the Northern Expedition comes, 
he will have become decent.” 


“He really is a diligent one, so please help him out.” (Makoto) 
He is a bit indecisive though. 
Especially when it comes to women! 


It seems the Great Sage-sama thought of something in my words and her 
mouth warped. 


“Ts it okay for you to be worrying about others all the time, Spirit User-kun? 
Highland, no, the nobles of the whole West Continent are aiming for you, 
you know?” 


“...Really?” (Makoto) 


Princess Sofia was saying something similar to that, but is that really the 
case? 


“The greedy people are already thinking about what’s after the war against 
the demons, and are computing the gains. The reincarnation of the Savior, 
the Light Hero-kun that came from another world 1s in the hands of the 
Highland royalty. Then, what will be important is the ‘Second Biggest 
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Contributor’. 
“...1 see.” (Makoto) 
The war still hasn’t even begun, you know? 


“Oi o1, you are lacking a sense of danger. There’s a Hero that has defeated a 
Demon Lord and doesn’t know politics, moreover, is employed by a weak 
country. Most of the nobles are thinking that, if they give you a juicy bait, 
they will be able to pull you to their side. They also want to take a sweet 
portion of the land of the Demonic Continent after the war -using the card 
of ‘the Hero that defeated a Demon Lord’.” 


Haah, the nobles are thinking that? 


“...80 political stuff, then. But I am supposedly engaged to Princess Sofia 
though?” (Makoto) 


“They must be thinking they can shut up the royalty of a weak country 
someway or another. Sofia really has it rough.” 


(The standing of the Water Country is seriously weak...) (Makoto) 
“What do you plan on doing from now on, Spirit User-kun?” 

“My current plan is to go to the Fire Country, Great Keith...” (Makoto) 
According to what I have heard, maybe I should lay low? 


Should I consult with Princess Sofia? 


“Fumu, the militaristic country, Great Keith, huh. It might not be bad. The 
people there are all muscle heads, and aren’t good at political stuff. By the 
way, avoid going to the commercial country of Camelon. There’s only 
racoons there. They will try to honey trap you in an instant.” 

“Charm magic doesn’t work on me, so it will be okay.” (Makoto) 


When I respond with confidence, the Great Sage-sama shakes her head 
amazed. 


“Idiot. As if charm magic matters. You will stay in an inn, and by the time 
you wake up in the morning, you will find an unknown naked woman 
sleeping by your side. Then, in around half a year, she will be carrying a 
mysterious baby, and you will be made to take responsibility.” 


Oi 01 01, don’t joke around. 

I am a virgin here. 

Great Sage-sama must have caught onto my expression, she grinned. 
“When that happens, I will use my Appraisal Skill to prove your virginity.” 
“Can you please not?!” (Makoto) 

That’s the kind where my virginity is exposed to the whole country! 

“If you don’t want that to happen, don’t get close to that place.” 

“Okay...” (Makoto) 

Society 1s scary. 


“Thank you very much for all the advice, Great Sage-sama... What’s the 
matter?” (Makoto) 


I gave my thanks and was thinking about leaving the room already, but I felt 
the clinging gaze of the Great Sage-sama. 


It is not an angry expression. 

It is more like the expression of a cat in front of fish. 

“T am hungry.” 

Aah, that, huh. 

“*...Go ahead.” (Makoto) 

I kneeled, opened my collar a bit, and offered my neck. 

“Fufu, nice boy... *Ahm”*.” 

ey 

A slight pain and small pleasant feeling ran through my body. 

Is my body getting used to it? 

I don’t like that. 

*Gulp gulp gulp* 

I hear the gulping sounds of her throat. 

It is an elegant way of drinking. 

It is completely different from the vampire I met a few days ago. 
Now that I think about it, he was also a demon from 1,000 years ago. 
Maybe she knows him? 


“Great Sage-sama, do you know of the demon, Setekh?” (Makoto) 


“*.,.Don’t talk to me while I am eating. Of course I know. It is a problematic 
enemy. Right, you were apparently petrified by him. Well, he doesn’t eat 
people. He only thinks about petrifying.” 


“Eh?” (Makoto) 
Doesn’t eat people...? 
“Great Sage-sama, what do you mean by that?” (Makoto) 


“You didn’t know? Setekh was originally a weak undead, and was made 
stronger with the Awakening of Iblis. A price for that was that he now has a 
curse where ‘he can’t attack people’. He can’t drink the blood of people. He 
was looked down upon by his demon brethren as a half-assed vampire...but 
those Petrification Eyes are a threat for us.” 

So there were those circumstances. 


No wonder he didn’t try to drink the blood of Prince Leonard, Janet-san, 
and I. 


“Did you talk to him?” 

“Yeah, when I told him the last words of Bifrons, he got happy.” (Makoto) 
But if he can’t attack people, he isn’t that much of a threat? 

No, he incapacitated most of the elf warriors with his petrification. 

He really is a threat. 

“Oi! You had a conversation with Bifrons?!” 

The Great Sage-sama got flustered for the first time. 

“Y-Yeah...a bit.” (Makoto) 


“Impossible... He shouldn’t have had any of his self remaining... If I 
remember correctly, at that time...” 


The small Sage-sama trembles. 
““...What did he say?” 


“Uhm, it seemed like he didn’t remember much of himself. He did say ‘who 
am I?’.” (Makoto) 


“...Did he say anything about Abel? Or maybe someone of 1,000 years 
ago?” 


The Great Sage-sama questions with a serious expression. 
Hmm, not really... 

“T don’t think he did.” (Makoto) 

“.,.1 see. That’s fine then.” 


I can’t see the expression of the Great Sage-sama when she hangs her head 
down. 


What was that? 
The gulping sounds return. 


(Hmm, so bored. Also, I am providing my blood here, so I wouldn’t want to 
do so for free.) (Makoto) 


Since I have the chance... 
I should ask for some advice. 
“Great Sage-sama, how can I get stronger?” (Makoto) 


“...That’s sudden. You are the Hero that defeated a Demon Lord, you 
know?” 


As I said, I didn’t defeat him. 


The Demon Lord himself wished for death. 
“My fighting style is showing its limits already.” (Makoto) 


“*,.Fumu. But your stats are the lowest in humanity, Spirit User-kun. I think 
you are fighting well by covering it up with Spirit Magic and your sacred 
treasure though...” 


“But I couldn’t keep up with the battle of the Crimson Witch, and if 
Bifrons felt like it, I would have died.” (Makoto) 


I can’t help but feel like there’s a thick wall between them and me. 
I feel like...I can’t go on like this. 


““... You want to get stronger? But if you want to get dramatically stronger 
than what you are now...you would have no choice but to give up your 
humanity.” 


“Eh?” (Makoto) 


“Don’t take me seriously. For example; let’s say I make you a vampire. 
Your physical capabilities will most likely increase.” 


“Ooh!” (Makoto) 


“The price for that would be that you wouldn’t be able to use Spirit Magic 
anymore. Spirits don’t like undead.” 


“.,. That won’t work then.” (Makoto) 
So that’s a no go, huh. 
In the first place, I have no intention of becoming a vampire. 


“Don’t make that face. You can rely on me more. Do you know what you 
and I are called in the Sun Country?” 


“We are being treated as lovers, right?” (Makoto) 


According to Princess Noel. 

“What, so you did know.” 

The Great Sage-sama puckers her lips unamused. 

What reaction was she expecting? 

Anyways... 

“Isn’t it enough blood already?” (Makoto) 

“Just a bit more.” 

Even if you say that with a cute upward glance. 

“.,.. am getting anemic here.” (Makoto) 

She is sucking a whole lot today! 

By the way, the Great Sage-sama is on my lap. 

She is straddled in front of me and has her legs wrapped around my waist. 
Looking at it with RPG Player, this is quite the questionable position. 
(I don’t want Lucy and Sa-san to see me looking like this.) (Makoto) 
“Waah, Boyfriend-kun is cheating!” 
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Someone suddenly appeared in the room. 

“Rosalie-san!” (Makoto) 

She went as far as teleporting? 


“Oi, Crimson Lass! Did you come here to interrupt my meal?” 


The Great Sage-sama instantly had her mood turned sour. She showed her 
fangs and glared. 


“That’s right! You entered my turf without permission, so fight me! This 
time around, I will win!” (Rosalie) 


“Lass, I will show you the difference in experience.” 





That moment they said this, the two of them disappeared. 

(... Teleport?) (Makoto) 

Moreover, chantless. 

I really can’t imagine myself fighting against people of that level. 
At that moment...the sound of explosions rang at the sky outside. 
Looks like the Great Sage-sama and Rosalie-san are fighting. 
(Uwah, they are shooting monarch spells consecutively.) (Makoto) 
That’s crazy. 


The battle of the Great Sage-sama and the Crimson Witch continued for the 
whole night. 
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The morning of the next day. 


“*...In the future, I won’t pick a fight with the Great Sage-sama... I am 
deeply reflecting on this; deeper than the Deep Sea Temple...” (Rosalie) 


Rosalie-san is prostrating and hanging her head down heartbroken. 
(...Wow, she got a perfect victory against the Crimson Witch.) (Makoto) 
There’s not a single scratch on the Great Sage-sama. 


Well, she is an undead, so her wounds might have regenerated immediately 
though. 


“Why do you take the brute force approach so much...? Even though you 
pass me in talent alone.” 


The Great Sage-sama crossed her arms in exasperation, and looked down at 
Rosalie-san. 


“...Geez, Mama...” (Lucy) 
“Do the Great Sage-sama and your mama not get along?” (Aya) 


“Tt is just Mama one-sidedly making her her rival. Even though it is obvious 
she can’t win.” (Lucy) 


I hear the conversation of Lucy and Sa-san. 


Lucy is merciless towards her own mother. 


Furiae-san seemed to not be interested in this, she is rubbing the chin of the 
black cat. 


“*’..Kuh, I will remember this for next time.” (Rosalie) 
“You... You haven’t reflected at all.” 


Rosalie-san glared at the Great Sage-sama bitterly, and the Great Sage-sama 
sighs heavily. 


The Great Sage-sama really is the number one mage of the continent. 
I was looking at them absentmindedly, and Princess Sofia got close. 


“Hero Makoto, it is about time we depart from the Wood Country. We 
stayed here for quite a long time.” (Sofia) 


“Got it, Sofia.” (Makoto) 
I nodded at the words of Princess Sofia. 


I have already recovered, so I guess we should head to the Fire Country, 
Great Keith. 


“Let’s return in our carriages till Makkaren. The carriages have monster 
repelling magic on them.” (Sofia) 


“Right. Let’s head to Great Keith using the Flying Ship at Makkaren.” 
(Makoto) 


In the Fire Country territory, there’s apparently no flying dragons. 
There’s Sand Dragons on the way, but they are the type that can’t fly. 
“Wait, you people.” 


The Great Sage-sama stopped us. 


“What’s the matter?” (Makoto) 


“Don’t return to the base of the Spirit User-kun. There’s Sun Country 
nobles waiting for you there.” 


““Geh.”’ “Eh?” 
I frowned at that, and Princess Sofia let out her surprise. 


“Tt isn’t strange. It is already known that the base of Spirit User-kun is a city 
at the edge of the Water Country. Then, the best choice would be to wait for 
you there.” 


“But that’s troubling...” (Makoto) 
We can’t use the Flying Ship if we don’t return to Makkaren. 
“What should we do?” (Makoto) 


“Right... It will take time, but we have no choice but to go through the land 
route then...” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia and I looked at each other and pondered. 
“Spirit User-kun, I have a good method.” 
The Great Sage-sama looks at the prostrating Rosalie-san meaningfully. 


“Oi, Crimson Lass, send them there with your super super long distance 
Teleport.” 


“Eeeh~, but I can only bring one person at a time~!” (Rosalie) 


“Then use it several times. You have pointlessly high mana, so use it for 
something.” 


Oh, we can do that? 


I go to where Lucy is and whisper to her. 


“Lucy, is it okay to ask for your mother for this?” (Makoto) 


“She normally would find it a pain and won’t do it, but with the Great Sage- 
sama telling her to, I think she might.” (Lucy) 


Lucy also whispers back. 


Right. Asking the legendary hero of the Wood Country an odd job like this 
makes me feel a bit bad though. 


But this really helps us out. 


“T don’t wanna~!! That’s a pain! You do it then! You are the Great Sage and 
all!” 


“T am not like you. I don’t have any leeway to waste my mana. I have to 
prepare myself for the revival of the Great Demon Lord. You elves have a 
surplus of mana, so use it for the sake of the Hero.” 


“Haah... Can’t be helped. Boyfriend-kun, when you are ready, I will bring 
you there.” (Rosalie) 


“T-Thank you very much.” (Makoto) 
Looks like it has wrapped up. 
We hurriedly prepared to depart. 


We finish the farewells with the Village Chief, the Wind Tree Hero 
Maximilian-san, the Wood Oracle Flona-san, and the people of the Kanan 
Village. 


“Makoto-dono, let’s meet again in the Northern Expedition! Next time, let’s 
fight the Demon Lord together!” (Max) 


“Yeah. Stay well too, Maximilian-san.” (Makoto) 


I exchange handshakes with the Wind Tree Hero. 


The number one harvest this time around was getting along with 
Maximilian-san. 


His hand is rugged and big. 

Compared to that, mine is like that of a child. 

“Are you ready? Then, the first one will be Lucy~.” (Rosalie) 
“Eeh, me first?” (Lucy) 

“Lu-chan’s Mother-san, I am fine with being the first.’ (Aya) 
“T prefer being last.” (Furiae) 


When I looked at where Rosalie-san is, the group was making noise about 
the order of Teleportation. 


I think the Guardian Knight Old Man of Princess Sofia could go first 
though. 


He must have gone there sometime after all. 

Aah, Lucy was taken first. 

(Okay, I should also prepare myself for departure.) (Makoto) 
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“That was the last one...” (Rosalie) 

Rosalie-san says this languidly. 

She has bags under her eyes. 

She probably used Teleport too much and her mana has dropped really low. 


...Is she okay? 


“Rosalie-san, thank you very much.” (Makoto) 


“Aah, I was wrung out~. Damn it, that Great Sage, I won’t lose next time!” 
(Rosalie) 


Saying this, a magic circle appears around Rosalie-san. 


The amount of magic circles are more than the many other times she used 
Teleport before. 


(The magic circles are different?) (Makoto) 


“Rosalie-san, where are you going? Those magic circles...are different 
from the ones until now, right?” (Makoto) 


“Eh? Mama, you are not returning to the village?” (Lucy) 
Lucy reacts to my words. 


“Ara, Boyfriend-kun, you are good. You are properly looking at the magic 
circles. I am going to the moon to train again! I still haven’t reached the 
Great Sage after all!” 


“U-Uhm...before challenging the Great Sage-sama, I would like you to 
cooperate in the Demon Lord subjugation of the Northern Expedition 
though...” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia says nervously towards Rosalie-san who is spinning her arm. 


True! This is not the time to be fighting amongst ourselves. 


“Aah, what father was saying, right? Half a year later you will be going to 
pick a fight in the Demonic Continent, was it? Okay. I will be participating 
too, so leave me a Demon Lord to defeat, okay?!” (Rosalie) 


Saying this, Rosalie-san disappeared with Teleport. 


What a free person. 


Leaving that aside, we have arrived at the Fire Country, Great Keith. 


The ones here are Lucy, Sa-san, Furiae-san (a black cat on her shoulder), 
and Princess Sofia with her bodyguards. 


“Hey, Takatsuki-kun! This is Great Keith, huh!” (Aya) 


With the words of Sa-san, I look around at the capital of the Fire Country, 
Gamuran. 


It is a city that’s white all around. 

The buildings are built from sun-dried bricks? 

The clothes people are wearing are mostly white. 

There’s a lot of people whose skin color is darkish. 

(It is like the arabian night world...) (Makoto) 

A view that reminded me of the so-called Middle East in our world. 
And most of all... 

(It is hot...) (Makoto) 

I feel like the temperature is close to 40°C. 


Even though the latitude shouldn’t be that different from the Water 
Country... 


The difference is apparently due to the power of the Fire Goddess, Sol- 
sama. 


Great Keith is a tropical country. 
I prefer it being hot. 


If I set Clear Mind at 99%, it doesn’t bother me much. 


The problem 1s... 
(...There’s no Water Spirits at all.) (Makoto) 


When I learned about the climate of Great Keith in the Water Temple, I had 
a feeling it would be like that. 


Looks like I won’t be of much use in this country... 

I let out a small sigh. 

“Sofia-sama, the procedures to enter the country have been finished.” 
The Guardian Knight Old Man came over noisily. 


It would be bad if we were to just enter illegally in the capital with Teleport, 
so we are going through the procedures in that part. 


But Rosalie-san said ‘Eh? I always enter as I see fit, and leave when I wish 
to though?’. 


I wonder where she forgot her common sense? 


“Then, let’s go to the inn I always use. Hero Makoto, you have contacted 
your friend, right?” (Sofia) 


“Yeah, when I told Fuji-yan, he said he was on his way here.” (Makoto) 
I contacted Fuji-yan with a transmission magic tool. 


It seems like Fuji-yan had some business in the Fire Country in good 
timing. 


We can apparently meet up in 2-3 days. 
We can stay in the same inn as Princess Sofia until then. 


“Tt is hot. Let’s move already.” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san 1s wiping off her sweat with her hand. 


Her clothes are a bit disheveled, and she is flapping the chest area to create 
wind. 


Each time she fans with her clothes, her chest is giving out an exquisite 
charm from the teasing. 


CCCCCE 999999 


The men passing by all stopped their feet and were staring. 

We are standing out. 

“Lu-chan, are you okay?” (Aya) 

“Tt is hot... Uuh, Aya’s skin is cold...” (Lucy) 

Lucy, who couldn’t stand the heat, was being carried on Sa-san’s back. 
We should move quickly. 

We departed to the inn. 

On the way, we were taught about the Fire Country by Princess Sofia. 


The Fire Country is a militaristic country that dispatches their army on the 
request of other countries. 


It is a land that isn’t fit for agriculture, but hunting and fishing are 
apparently prosperous. 


They have also placed strength in the trading side. 
There’s presently a lot of people in the capital. 


The reason for that is apparently because of the greatest martial arts 
tournament that will be happening soon. 


The winner of the martial arts tournament will become the Fire Country’s 
Country Designated Hero, and is promised the best treatment from the 
country for 1 year. 


(There really are a lot of differences between countries.) (Makoto) 





I listen to the talk of Princess Sofia as I observe the city with RPG Player. 
And then, after a while, at the time when we were resting for a bit... 
Princess Sofia and the girls were drinking cold fruit juice at a shop. 

I was at a place a bit further away, searching for any Water Spirits. 

... Yeah, can’t find any. 

Just then... 

*Kiin* 

The Detection Skill’s alarm began to ring. 

(Eh? We are in the middle of the city though?) (Makoto) 

Detection suddenly activated, but I can’t tell the location of the enemy. 
“W-Watch out! Takatsuki-kun!” (Aya) 

I was held by Sa-san and was taken away from my position in an instant. 
At the next second... 

*BAM!* 


At the place where I was walking just a moment ago, something heavy 
landed, creating a thunderous sound, and a cloud of dust was made. 


B-Bombing?! 
Terrorist attack?! 


But once the cloud of dust calmed down, the shadow of someone showed 
up. 


A human fell? 


““...Aah, it was evaded. As expected of the Hero-sama that defeated a 
Demon Lord.” 


The one who said this with a tone as if playing dumb was a woman. 


Darkish skin, glossy black hair, narrow eyes like that of a carnivorous cat, 
and a slender and toned body of a female warrior. 


She is wearing lightweight equipment, but her shoulders and legs are 
showing their skin. 


However, the fact that I don’t feel like she is lacking protection must be 
because of the massive Aura I feel around her body. 


“Nice to meet you... I am the Scorching Hero, Olga Sol Talisker...” 


With eyes that make me question where she is even looking at, the attacker 
introduced herself with an aloof tone. 


“Hey... want to fight to the death with me?” (Olga) 
That woman warped her mouth into a crescent smile. 


A dangerous person appeared! 
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“Now, let’s kill each other.” 
This exotic brown skinned beauty made a crazy statement from the onset. 
From her body, there’s an orange colored Aura wafting from her. 


(The Scorching Hero...Olga Sol Tariska. The Fire Goddess’s Hero...) 
(Makoto) 


Our objective is to meet the Hero and Oracle of Great Keith. In that sense, it 
does match with our objective. 


However, the Hero in battle stance in front of my eyes doesn’t look like 
someone I can have a reasonable talk with. 


“op 
By the time I noticed, the fist of the Scorching Hero was approaching. 
Crap! 

(E-[Evade]!) (Makoto) 

I just barely...can’t evade it! 

I felt an impact from around my shoulder and was sent flying. 


Ouch... 


“Takatsuki-kun!” (Aya) 

Sa-san’s voice reverberates. 

“Oh...? It hit?” (Olga) 

The Scorching Hero Olga tilted her head cutely. 
You punched me! 

“You! What are you doing?!” (Aya) 

Sa-san attacked the Fire Hero. 

“Woah, that surprised me.” (Olga) 


She is saying she is surprised, but she dealt with the attacks of Sa-san 
without getting flustered at all. 


Seriously? The physical attacks of Sa-san are not working?! 
“Kuh!” (Aya) 

I can see the agitated expression Sa-san. 

[Water Magic: Ice Needle]. 

I aim for a blinding attack to assist Sa-san. 

Without any Water Spirits, this is my limit! 

“Hm?” (Olga) 

She evaded it so naturally! 


I activated it right in her eyes, and yet...she managed to evade it the very 
moment she saw it? 


“Annoying.” (Olga) 


“Guh!” (Makoto) 


She had been attacked by Sa-san for a while now, but she is somehow in 
front of me. 


[Evade]! 

“Geho!” (Makoto) 

A heavy impact resonates in my stomach. 

I can’t evade at all?! 

She is doing follow-up attacks the moment she sees the Evade activating. 
“What are you doing to Takatsuki-kun?!” (Aya) 
Sa-san uses the Action Player’s Dash Attack. 
“Heeh...you are cute, yet strong.” (Olga) 

The Fire Hero easily evaded it and countered her. 
“Aguh!” (Aya) 

Sa-san was sent flying! 

She crashed into the wall of a house nearby. 
“Aya!” (Lucy) 

I hear the scream of Lucy. 

Damn it, what’s with this monster?! 

Is Sa-san okay? 


“Oi, what’s going on, what’s going on?” “Olga-sama is going wild.” 
“Again? Who is she fighting with this time?” 


The people who heard the ruckus were gathering. 
What. Is this a custom? 

“Stop it, Hero Olga!” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia’s sharp voice reverberated. 

The movements of the Fire Hero stopped cleanly. 
“Hm_~? Eh, it is Sofia-chan~.” (Olga) 

The Fire Hero waves her hand with a smile. 


“Olga! What are you thinking?! Attacking my country’s Hero and his 
comrade!” (Sofia) 


“It was just a bit of a greeting~.” (Olga) 

She had a frivolous expression and doesn’t look apologetic at all. 

(...Why did we get in this mess right as we entered this country?) (Makoto) 
She was targeting the Water Country’s Hero blatantly. 


“My expectations were high after I heard that he defeated a Demon Lord 
and Geralt though~. Haah~, such a disappointment. See ya~.” (Olga) 


Narrowing her eyes as if glancing at me from above, she laughed first 
before leaving. With a single jump, she disappeared somewhere else. 


“What’s with that woman...” (Furiae) 
Furiae-san was hiding in the shadows all scared. 
Sorry, even though I am your Guardian Knight, I forgot about you. 


“Sa-san!” (Makoto) 


I hurriedly run towards the place where Sa-san was sent flying off to. 
Lucy is looking after Sa-san. 

It doesn’t look like she is seriously injured... 

Sa-san looked at me and said... 

“Sorry, Takatsuki-kun... I lost.” (Aya) 

“No, that woman was a loony.” (Makoto) 

There’s no need for Sa-san to be bothered by it. 

I am glad she is okay. 


“Hero Makoto, people are gathering. Let’s first move to a place where we 
can rest.” (Sofia) 


“Right. We have to let Sa-san rest.” (Makoto) 
We return to the inn with quick steps. 
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We arrived at the inn, and the Guardian Knight Old Man, Princess Sofia, 
and I gathered at a big room. 


The battle of just now must have been a shock for Sa-san, she has shut 
herself in her room. 


Lucy and Furiae-san are trying to console her. 
(I should check on her state later...) (Makoto) 


“Hero Makoto...[ am sorry. I have submitted a complaint in regards to the 
rude act of the Fire Hero.” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia’s shoulders were trembling. 


It was irritating for me as well, but it seems like Princess Sofia’s anger is 
even higher than that. 


I set Clear Mind at 99% and speak. 
“What’s the deal with the Fire Hero suddenly attacking us?” (Makoto) 
She clearly attacked us knowing that we came here. 


This is definitely not something you do towards a country’s Hero with the 
princess present. 


“This time’s attack...the higher ups of Great Keith might be involved in it.” 
(Sofia) 


Princess Sofia looks down as she mutters this. 
“Eh?” (Makoto) 

The higher ups of Great Keith? 

What’s with that? 


“Hero-dono, Great Keith is the second biggest country... This is just a 
possibility, but Great Keith most likely doesn’t find it pleasing that the 
Water Country has defeated a Demon Lord. The weakest of the six 
countries, Rozes, stole the march and managed to obtain the achievement of 
defeating a Demon Lord. This is thought of as damaging the reputation of 
the second strongest country.” 


The Guardian Knight Old Man said vexed. 


“Great Keith has apologized for the rudeness of their Hero... However, for 
some reason, there’s a rumor going around saying: ‘the Water Country’s 
Hero, Makoto, was no match for the Fire Country’s Hero, Olga. Him 
defeating the Demon Lord was just purely luck’. That rumor must have 
been spread by someone from Great Keith.” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia bites her lips. 


“Then, me losing must have been bad for Rozes itself...” (Makoto) 
That’s bad. 


But in that place that had no Water Spirits, there was mostly nothing I could 
do. 


“N-No! It is not like the achievement of stopping the revival of a Demon 
Lord is gone!” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia hurriedly follows up. 


“That’s right, Hero-dono. Also, Princess Noel has been widely stating 
numerous times that she is in good relations with Rozes. That must have 
greatly influenced the reason as to why Great Keith came out doing such a 
violent action like this.” 


“Highland and Great Keith have been contending in the militaristic 
standing. They must have gotten flustered at the Water Country jumping 
into their midst.” (Sofia) 

“Haah, that sounds complicated...” (Makoto) 

A mess between countries, huh. 

That’s complicated stuff for a regular person like me. 

Well, it has nothing to do with me. 


I will just do my job as a Hero. 


“Hero-dono, I will say this just in case, but I think one of the reasons why 
Princess Noel is incredibly good willed towards us is because Makoto-dono 
is a close friend of the Light Hero, Sakurai-sama.” 


“Hm?” (Makoto) 


I quiver at the words of the Guardian Knight Old Man. 


“Hero Makoto...are you thinking this has nothing to do with you? The 
relationship between you two is already well known around the six 
countries, you know?” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia sighs amazed. 


Eeeh...No, it is true that we have known each other since childhood, but... 


“Even so, I didn’t expect that would bring a situation like this... I am sorry. 
We shouldn’t have come to Great Keith... Let’s return to Rozes at once.” 
(Sofia) 


“No no no, you have done nothing wrong, Sofia. The one at fault 1s the Fire 
Country’s people.” (Makoto) 


I hurriedly tried to comfort Princess Sofia who was feeling down. 


“Also, 1f we were to leave immediately, it would look like we ran away. 
That wouldn’t leave a good image. We already came here, so we have to 
bring something back.” (Makoto) 


That’s just a pretext. The truth is that I am pissed by the Fire Hero suddenly 
attacking us and making Sa-san feel down. 


Going back like this would not appease me. 

“*,. Understood. But please stay put in the inn for a while please.” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia probably knows how I am feeling. 

I nod obediently. 

I am not thinking about suddenly getting back at her. 

First is gathering information. Also... 


(I am tired... I should sleep after checking at Sa-san.) (Makoto) 


I went to the room of Sa-san, but it seemed like she was already asleep, so I 
couldn’t talk with her. 


QP 
The next day. 


“Takki-dono! I heard that you fought Olga-dono and ended up heavily 
injured!” 


“Takatsuki-sama! Are you hurt?! I have brought the most powerful potion 
of all, an Elixir! Please drink it quickly!” 


Fuji-yan and Nina-san enter the room with outstanding vigor. 
E-Eh? 

Isn’t the story getting embellished? 

“Fuji-yan, no one’s injured.” (Makoto) 

If I remember correctly, an Elixir costs around 1,000,000G. 

So it is medicine you have to drink... 

I am a bit interested in the taste. 

“Ooh...I came flying here after hearing about Takki-dono losing 
consciousness and being seriously ill. So that was fake information... 
That’s a relief...” (Fuji) 

“Yeah, they are throwing rumors as they please.” (Makoto) 

Is this also the work of Great Keith? 


It really pisses me off. 


I feel bad for worrying even Fuji-yan and Nina-san. 


I explain the situation to them. 
The relationship between the Sun Country and the Water Country, huh. 


“T see... The Sun Country and the Water Country’s relationship. It is true 
that Highland has the reincarnation of the Savior, and Rozes has the Hero 
that defeated a Demon Lord and 1s the talk of the people right now; for 
other countries, that must be a threat.” (Fuji) 


“... The talk of the people?” (Makoto) 
I furrow my brows at the words of Fuji-yan. 


“Oh? You didn’t know? Appearing gallantly in Spring Log, and together 
with the Crimson Witch-sama, the Hero saved them from peril. It is all talk 
about you, Takki-dono-desu zo.” (Fuji) 


Oi 01, this one here is also embellished. 
I got turned to stone and was bedridden at the end, you know? 


“Moreover, the information is coming from the Wood Country that 
normally doesn’t show interest in other countries. It is talked around 
between merchants as a highly trustworthy rumor.” (Nina) 


Nina-san adds while her ears go up and down. 

(I didn’t know at all...) (Makoto) 

I haven’t spoken with Fuji-yan lately, so I was lacking information. 
I should pay more attention in the information gathering department. 


After that, we shared information, and then, Fuji-yan stayed in the room, 
while Nina-san left to check the state of Sa-san. 


OO 


“That must have been rough.” (Fuji) 


“Yeah.” (Makoto) 
Fuji-yan earnestly mutters. 


We were drinking the tea that Nina-san prepared while we had our 
conversation. 


I reported about the recent state of things first. 
After that, we were having a casual talk. 


A while later, I suddenly felt something strange from the face of my friend I 
haven’t seen in a while. 


He must have hurriedly come to the capital of the Fire Country. 


I thought it was probably because of the fatigue from the long journey, but 
his state was different from usual. 


“Now that I think about it, you said that you had business here in Great 
Keith. What business?” (Makoto) 


“That’s...it is just a business discussion.” (Fuji) 

He is hiding something. 

He would normally tell me in more detail. 

“Is something troubling you?” (Makoto) 

“T am not forcing you to tell me.” (Makoto) 

Did I trouble him there? 

“No...it is not really a secret or anything though.” (Fuji) 


What is it? 


He hesitated for a while. 
I silently waited for his next words. 
And then, Fuji-yan said in a low voice. 


“Actually...it seems a classmate of ours is being held in the capital as a 
slave.” (Fuji) 


Aah, so that’s what it was... 
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“Actually...it seems a classmate of ours is being held in the capital as a 
slave.” (Fuji) 


What Fuyji-yan said with a heavy tone was something unexpected. 
(Slave...slave, huh...) (Makoto) 

Slaves are by no means an abnormal thing in the West Continent. 
However, I have rarely met a slave. 

The reason is because Rozes doesn’t employ a slave system. 

I think I heard from somewhere that this is a policy from the Rozes royalty. 
(I hate slavery, you see~, Mako-kun.) (Eir) 

Ah, Eir-sama. 

You were listening, huh. 

Looks like it was an issue with the taste of their Goddess, Eir-sama. 


In a religious country like Rozes, the inclinations of their Goddess would 
definitely have an influence. 


(I-I also hate slavery, just so you know!) (Noah) 


Noah-sama...you don’t have to compete. 


Anyways, there’s practically no slaves in Rozes. 
Then, what about the other countries? 


Highland, Great Keith, Camelon, Khaliran; they all have the slavery 
system. 


The purpose of slaves are many: manual labor, military, and pleasure. 

It doesn’t give a good image. 

“And so...Fuji-yan, who is the classmate that became a slave?” (Makoto) 
I hesitantly ask. 


The only classmates I am close to are Fuji-yan and Sa-san, and there’s also 
Sakurai-kun, so I don’t think it is one of my friends. 


Fuji-yan’s friend circle is large though... 

““... Kawakita Keiko-dono-desu zo.” (Fuji) 

Fuji-yan says the name of the classmate. 

(Who was that?) (Makoto) 

I feel like I have heard that name...or maybe not? 

“Eh?! Keiko-chan?!” (Aya) 

The one who suddenly called from outside the room was Sa-san. 
It seems like she passed by just at that moment. 


““Sa-san, are you feeling okay now?” (Makoto) 


“Y-Yeah, sorry for staying in bed yesterday. More importantly! What is that 
about Keiko-chan being a slave?! Fujiwara-kun!” (Aya) 


Sa-san was shaking Fuji-yan by his shoulders with incredible force. 
“P-Please calm down, Sasaki-dono. Keiko-dono was originally living in 
Highland, but it seems like she was deceived by a bad natured noble, and 
ended up shouldering a hefty debt... She has fallen into slavery, and I 


coincidentally found her in the goods that will be registered in the slave 
market soon.” (Fuji) 


“N-No way!” (Aya) 

Sa-san made a bitter face at the explanation of Fuji-yan. 

Fuji-yan also had a pained expression. 

(T-This is bad. I can’t say that I don’t even remember her face.) (Makoto) 
““S-Sa-san, you were good friends with Kawakita-san?” (Makoto) 

For now, let’s feign it with conversation. 


“Yeah, we played together every once in a while. She has a bit of a rough 
personality, but she is a good girl.” (Aya) 


“Right... Sasaki-dono and Keiko-dono were friends.” (Fuji) 
A friend of Sa-san, huh. 

Then I can’t ignore it. 

“And so, you want to save Kawakita-san, right?” (Makoto) 
With how the flow of events went, that should be the case. 


“Yeah, we have to save her! But...how?” (Aya) 


““Sa-san, if she is a slave, doesn’t that mean it can be solved with money? 
Isn’t that right, Fuji-yan?” (Makoto) 


For us otherworlders, it doesn’t click, but in a broader sense, it is human 
trafficking. 


Then, there should be no problem with the vast amount of capital Fuji-yan 
has. 


“About that...it just won’t cut it.” (Fuji) 

The response of Fuji-yan wasn’t a positive one. 

The reason is because...an otherworlder slave has extremely high value. 
Because of the powerful skills they have. 

Kawakita-san also has rare Skills, making her value skyrocket. 


“The slave market normally runs auctions, and the one who bids the highest 
is the one who becomes the owner. However, in the case of Keiko-dono, it 
has already been decided that she will be owned by a certain noble family. 
The reason they are purposely showing her to the public is apparently to 
show off the power of those nobles.” (Fuji) 


“What’s with that...” (Aya) 
Sa-san shows displeasure at what Fuji-yan said. 
It certainly is in bad taste. 


(But Kawakita...Keiko-san, huh. No good, I can’t remember her at all. I 
feel like she is somewhere in my memories though.) (Makoto) 


(Makoto, do you not remember the group of three in the Water Temple that 
were making fun of your rock bottom Stats?) (Noah) 


(Group of three.) (Makoto) 


When speaking of the people who made fun of me, it would be Kitayama, 
Okada-kun, and... Ah! I remember now! 


The gal-looking girl that was together with those two! 


It is not just that we aren’t close, she is totally the type I am not good at 
dealing with! 


That girl, huh. 

I see, she ended up as a slave. 

In any case... 

“Fuji-yan, you were on good terms with Kawakita-san?” (Makoto) 

Sa-san is the social type, so she is an aside. 

Kawakita-san is the total opposite of us gaming otakus. 
“Keiko-dono...her house was in the neighborhood, and I knew her since 
kindergarten... It is true that I didn’t speak to her at all since the time I 
entered high school, but there’s no way I can just ignore the fact that she is 


becoming a slave...” (Fuji) 


“T see, Fujtwara-kun and Keiko-chan were together in middle school too, 
right? So you were childhood friends!” (Aya) 


Sa-san hammered her hands. 
Hmm, is that so. 


(In my case, if Sakurai-kun were to become a slave...no, 1t would be the 
opposite, huh. The chances of me becoming a slave are higher.) (Makoto) 


In that moment, Sakurai-kun would gallantly appear to save me. 


Yeah, it is scary how easily I can imagine that. 


Wait, this is not the time to be thinking silly stuff. 
(Well, what we should do has already been decided.) (Makoto) 
“Then, Fuji-yan, let’s make a plan to save Kawakita-san.” (Makoto) 


“Yeah! Takatsuki-kun, let’s save Keiko-chan! Ah, Takatsuki-kun, I have 
something to talk to you about later...” (Aya) 


“Eh? Okay, got it.”” (Makoto) 
A consultation from Sa-san, huh. 
What will it be about? 


“W-Wait, please! Takki-dono and Sasaki-dono, the one that has been 
decided to be the owner of Keiko-dono is a famous noble household even in 
Great Keith. Moreover, they are people that don’t lack in the dark rumor 
department. A forceful rescue holds risks...” (Fuji) 


Fuji-yan hurriedly warns us. 

“Fujiwara-kun, you shouldn’t fear danger when saving a friend!” (Aya) 
Sa-san is so manly as always. 

“Fuji-yan, when in trouble, we help each other out, right?” (Makoto) 
“Takki-dono, Sasaki-dono...you have my gratitude-desu zo.” (Fuji) 
We nodded. 


“But how do we save her? Should I stealthily infiltrate and kidnap her?” 
(Aya) 


Sa-san proposes a radical thing. 


“That would be impossible. Slaves have a Slave Collar, and that requires a 
magic code of 20 digits to take it off. The only one who knows the magic 


code is the chief of the slave association.” (Fuji) 

“T see, then that won’t work.” (Aya) 

Sa-san droops her shoulders dejected. 

“,.Isn’t the Isekai security a bit too tight?” (Makoto) 
It is a medieval fantasy, so make it looser there! 


“The slave management is said to be the strictest in the world. They are 
dealing with /ife as their goods after all.” (Fuji) 


“Haah...I don’t know what to say to that.” (Makoto) 
What a distasteful world. 


“And so, to save Keiko-dono, we have no choice but to have her appointed 
owners give us their ownership rights.” (Fuji) 


“But those nobles are bad nobles, right?” (Aya) 

“*.,. They are said to be incredibly prideful. Also, really greedy.” (Fuji) 
Don’t sound like decent people at all... 

Sa-san and Fuji-yan were groaning. 

(Hmm...) (Makoto) 

I try arranging my thoughts. 

Objective: Save classmate. 

Enemy: Evil Nobles. 

Cannot be cleared with regular methods. 


Then... 


“Got it, Fuji-yan. In other words, it is that, right?” (Makoto) 
“Hoh?” (Fuji) 

“Takatsuki-kun, you have a good idea?” (Aya) 

Fuji-yan and Sa-san wait for my next words with anticipation. 
With these many conditions gathered, there’s only one thing to do. 
“Clear Conditions: Assassination of the evil nobles...right?!” (Makoto) 
Silence takes over. 

Oh? 

“That’s not it, Takki-dono.” (Fuji) 

“That’s wrong, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 

(Are you an idiot, Makoto?) (Noah) 

I got retorted to by my two friends and Noah-sama. 

E-Eh? 

I was wrong, huh. 

W-Well, of course, huh. 

Sorry, I was thinking in game perspective. 


Let’s rethink it. 


Just when I was about to scratch my head and say ‘nah~, that was a joke’... 


a kind voice resonated from the heavens. 


(Mako-kun~, if there’s a person you want killed, tell me beforehand, okay? 
I will tell the Fire Goddess, Sol-chan. If we coordinate this beforehand, 
there should be no problems+*.) (Eir) 


*...Eh?” (Makoto) 

The usual voice of Eir-sama. 

As if she were having a casual talk. 

With a tone as if she were talking about the weather. 
(U-Uhm...Eir-sama?) (Makoto) 

(Hm? What is it, Mako-kun?) (Eir) 

(Can something...be done?) (Makoto) 

(Of course.) (Eir) 

Of course... 

(Well, there will be the need for an equivalent exchange though.) (Eir) 


(You are going to be asking for something unreasonable again, right? Just 
telling you right now but no converting.) (Noah) 


Noah-sama retorts to Eir-sama. 


(I could easily give the permission for assassination if Mako-kun were to 
convert to me though.) (Eir) 


(...No, that’s a bit...) (Makoto) 
This Water Goddess-sama really is a ruler to the bone. 
It is as if she is listening to the selfish request of a child. 


As if buying a toy they want. 


That’s how she is setting the life and death of people. 
“Takki-dono?” (Fuji) 
“Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 


I suddenly made a grim expression and froze in place, so the two called out 
to me in wotry. 


“Ah, sorry sorry. I was thinking whether there’s a good method.” (Makoto) 


(I will put the suggestion of Eir-sama on hold, okay? In that case, please 
keep the price to something aside from conversion.) (Makoto) 


I tell Eir-sama in my mind. 
(Okay~>*) (Eir) 


(Makoto...be careful with making too many deals with Goddesses of other 
religions. It will bring your downfall.) (Noah) 


(O-Okay, Noah-sama.) (Makoto) 
Let’s be careful. 
A deal with a Goddess. 


This is a powerful trump card, but if not done with care, I feel like it might 
end up biting me back. 


I direct my attention at the two in front of me for now. 

Fuji-yan and Sa-san seem to be pondering for any ideas as well. 
“Hey hey, how about asking Sofi-chan?” (Aya) 

“Ah, that might be good.” (Makoto) 


I agreed with the proposal of Sa-san. 


It may be a foreign country, but Princess Sofia is royalty, so I don’t think 
they can ignore a request of her. 


“That...there’s no knowing unless we try it, but the noble this time around 
is someone who can move even the military authorities of the Fire Country. 
Even with the Rozes royalty, there’s no assurance they will comply... Also, 
if we were to cause friction, it might bring trouble even to the Rozes 


royalty...” (Fuji) 

“T see...’ (Makoto) 

The Rozes royalty’s authority really is weak in other countries. 
“And so, I currently have a spy gathering information.” (Fuji) 
“S-Spy...” (Aya) 

Sa-san’s eyes open wide. 


Yeah, what Fuji-yan is doing is already not on the level of a highschool 
student. 


“In other words, getting ahold of the other party’s weakness and bringing 
that to a negotiation table.” (Makoto) 


Blackmailing feels like it is illegal too, but it is far more decent than 
assassination. 


“No, that would be a bad move, Takki-dono. The other party is a noble 
that’s far higher in position. If we were to do something like that, it would 
just invite resentment. What I am investigating 1s for something the other 
party wants. For that person, it is not like they want Keiko-dono by any 
means, but simply as a piece of their collection. If we were to bring 
something that person desires more, they should accept the exchange.” 
(Fuji) 


“T-I see...” (Makoto) 


“As expected of Fujiwara-kun.” (Aya) 


Sa-san and I could only be impressed. 

His view is completely different from a novice like me. 
We really should leave this to Fuji-yan? 

“By the way, what’s the name of that noble?” (Makoto) 


“The third son of the Bunnahabhain household, Martin Bunnahabhain. He 
is from a distinguished family that has produced many naval officers. 
However, Martin-dono himself isn’t affiliated to the army, and is a person 
that just spends to fulfill his wants.” (Fuji) 


Bunnahabhain household, huh... I don’t think I have heard of it before, but 
for a military country like Great Keith, it 1s said that you must not touch 
someone related to the army. 


It is a problematic opponent... 


“There may be little I can do, but I will try thinking of something.” 
(Makoto) 


“Yeah, me too!” (Aya) 


Sa-san and I say this, and Fuji-yan thanked us with a ‘it would help 
greatly’. 


But a prominent noble household, huh. 

It won’t go so easy like clearing a dungeon. 

Then, I suddenly remembered. 

“By the way, what is it you wanted to talk about, Sa-san?” (Makoto) 
I have to ask this before I forget it. 


“T will be taking my leave here.” (Fuji) 


“No, it is fine for you to stay here as well, Fujiwara-kun... You see...” 
(Aya) 


Sa-san scratched her cheek and then said with slight hesitation. 
“T...was wondering if I could get stronger...” (Aya) 
“Sa-san...” (Makoto) 


She really was bothered by not being able to do anything against the Fire 
Hero. 


“That was just me getting in trouble for being the Rozes Hero. You were 
just a victim there, Sa-san. Also, all those weird rumors going around are 
about me only anyways.” (Makoto) 


“Yeah, but if I didn’t easily lose to her, I am sure I would have been of help 
to you, Takatsuki-kun. That’s why I want to get stronger.” (Aya) 


Sa-san says with conviction. 


“But Sasaki-dono, even if you were to become stronger, you can’t just pick 
a fight with the Fire Hero. She is an important person of the Fire Country. It 
isn’t assured that we can just meet her, you know?” (Fuji) 


“True. The point is to fight her again.” (Makoto) 
I nod at the words of Fuji-yan. 


“That’s okay then! I heard from Sofi-chan. In the Fire Country’s Martial 
Arts Tournament that will be happening soon, the Fire Hero Olga will be 
having a special exhibition match. There’s no problem with that, right?” 


(Aya) 


“Hoh...But the Fire Hero won’t be participating in the Martial Arts 
Tournament?” (Makoto) 


“T have heard about that. It seems like the Fire Hero won 3 times in a row, 
and it ended up taking the heat from the tournament, so her participation 


was prohibited.” (Fuji) 

“Seriously?” (Makoto) 

She really has crazy fighting power. 

“Takatsuki-kun! How about it?” (Aya) 

Sa-san asks me, but her eyes were completely in fighting mode. 

(Sa-san gets really stubborn in these scenarios after all.) (Makoto) 

It would be pointless to try and stop her. 

Well, there’s only one thing to do when talking about getting stronger. 

I glanced at Fuji-yan and made eye-contact with him. 

Fuji-yan nodded lightly. 

(He must be thinking the same.) (Makoto) 

“Fuyji-yan, looks like the time for ‘that’ to be useful has come.” (Makoto) 
“Right. I thought there would be no spotlight for it.” (Fuji) 

“oy 

Sa-san tilted her head, unable to follow the conversation of Fuji-yan and I. 
“Takatsuki-kun, Fujiwara-kun, what do you mean by that?” (Aya) 

I responded powerfully to the question of Sa-san. 


““Sa-san, let’s raise your level and hit her hard.” (Makoto) 


Chapter 154: Takatsuki Makoto 
helps out in leveling 


Sa-san. 

Real name: Sasaki Aya. 

Due to reincarnating in another world, her current race is Lamia. 
Level is 35. 

Her Status easily passes that of the Gold Rank Nina-san. 

And Sa-san hasn t trained seriously once since coming to this world. 
The reason why is because she was strong from the very beginning. 
What she did at Laberintos was a survival lifestyle. 

Also learning a bit of make-believe martial arts from Nina-san. 


The weapon she uses is the one that was gathering dust in the treasury of 
the Rozes royalty, the Fierce God Hammer. 


She normally doesn’t use it and mostly serves the purpose of an accessory. 


Lucy trains for several hours every day (to the very limits of her 
concentration). 


I train for 12 hours everyday (it ends when I lose consciousness). 


The training time of Sa-san is zero. 


“T am the behind-the-scenes supporter in the party of Takatsuki-kun after 
all.” (Aya) 


Saying this, she would do all the luggage, make the food, and do the 
shopping. 


Even with all that, the strongest in our party is Sa-san. 


Lucy may be able to use Monarch Rank magic, but her magic control is 
bad. 


As for me, I would be sent flying with a single flick of her fingers. 


In other words, there’s no knowing how strong she would become if she 
were to seriously train. 


OO 

“This place is cold though, Makoto!” (Lucy) 

Lucy, who is always wearing lightly, hugs herself and is trembling. 
“That’s because you have that attire.” (Makoto) 

I lent my own coat to Lucy. 

“Hey...My Knight, what’s in a place like this?” (Furiae) 


The one who has a blanket covering her whole body all the way to her head 
and only her face is peeking out 1s Furiae-san. 


When I told her ‘that appearance isn’t elegant’, she punched me. 


This place is several kilometers away from the capital Gamuran of Great 
Keith. 


What’s called the Seat of Giants, Giganto Chair, and the remote region of 
Table Mountains that has many mountains round up. 


The highest summit of Table Mountains has an elevation of close to 1,000 
meters, and this almost perpendicular cliff is something that people can’t 
climb with their feet alone. 


And different from the scorching heat of the desert that are the plains of the 
Fire Country, the temperature of this plateau is abnormally low. 


We are currently standing there. 
“What an outstanding view.” (Fuji) 
“Yeah, majestic.” (Makoto) 


Fuji-yan and I looked down from the cliff into the vast orange land as we 
said this. 


We came here with the Flying Ship of Fuji-yan. 
“T-That’s dangerous, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 
“Danna-sama, please be careful.” (Nina) 


Sa-san and Nina-san warned us while we were watching from close to the 
precipice. 


We were too merry there, huh. 

I turned my head over to Sa-san and said. 
“Now, Sa-san, let’s go level up!” (Makoto) 
“U-Uhm...okay. How?” (Aya) 

Ah, right. I haven’t explained it yet. 

We just suddenly brought them here. 


“Allow me to explain, Sasaki-dono! Due to how tall this Table Mountain is, 
normal adventurers find it hard to come to, and there’s a lot of rare monsters 


living in it. Moreover, there’s the nest of monsters called Platinum Lizards 
that are great for leveling up!” (Fuji) 


“Defeating a Platinum Lizard can bring you to max level in an instant. Isn’t 
that great, Sa-san?!” (Makoto) 


“T-Is that so...” (Aya) 

Sa-san was a little pulled back in contrast to Fuji-yan and I who are excited. 
Why? 

“Hey, Makoto, why do you know that?” (Lucy) 

Lucy asked Fuji-yan and I. 


“Oi 01, Lucy, isn’t it natural to search for the best leveling locations in 
RPGs?” (Makoto) 


I made a ‘good grief’ gesture. 


“For some reason, My Knight’s excitement is so high it is annoying...” 
(Furiae) 


Furiae-san looked at me coldly. 

Man, they don’t get it. 

“By the way, where’s this so-called Platinum Lizard?” (Aya) 
Sa-san looks around. 


At the top of the 1,000 meters elevation, there’s a rock surface and short 
weed growing, and with just a glance, there’s no living being here. 


“That’s right, Takatsuki-sama, Danna-sama. The Platinum Lizard is a 
monster that takes half a day just to find it. Moreover, it is a scaredy cat, so 
it rarely shows up in front of people. That’s why adventurers don’t go 
through the trouble of coming all the way here...” (Nina) 


Nina-san looks over here worried. 

Fufufu, there’s no holes in that part. 

Fuji-yan and I grin. 

“Lucy, please make fire. A big one.” (Makoto) 

“Eh, okay. It is cold...so fine. [Fireball].” (Lucy) 

Lucy swung her staff and a giant fireball the size of a hut appeared. 
“What should I do with this?” (Lucy) 


“Maintain it like that for a while. Princess, please use Charm magic.” 
(Makoto) 


Next, I ask Furiae-san. 

“Me? Charm Magic to who?” (Furiae) 

“Platinum Lizards like warm places. But because we are here, the scaredy 
Platinum Lizards won’t come out. Can you please bring them out with your 


Charm Magic?” (Makoto) 


“You really work your people... Even though you abandoned me when the 
Fire Hero attacked.” (Furiae) 


Oops, this is bad. 
She is a bit angry. 


“No no no, Princess was hiding, so I simply thought you were safe.” 
(Makoto) 


“Hmm, are you really telling the truth there? Haven’t you forgotten that you 
are my Guardian Knight?” (Furiae) 


“It is okay, it is okay. I will properly guard you.” (Makoto) 


“*... Hmph. If you forget, I won’t forgive you.” (Furiae) 

I nervously give my excuse and it seems like she accepted it for now. 
Furiae-san threw off the blanket she had on. 

“Woah.” (Nina) 

Nina-san hurriedly caught it. 


“Then, here I go. I will be putting Charm Magic in my singing voice, so 
cover your ears, everyone...aside from My Knight.” (Furiae) 


“Is Takatsuki-kun going to be okay?” (Aya) 

“Is Makoto okay not covering his ears?” (Lucy) 

Lucy and Sa-san made dubious expressions at the words of Furiae-san. 
“Charm magic doesn’t work on My Knight anyways.” (Furiae) 


“You say that, but you aren’t trying to charm Makoto here, are you?” 
(Lucy) 


“You must not, Fu-chan. Takatsuki-kun is a man of three.” (Aya) 
“T won’t! Your eyes are scary!” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san was slightly taken aback by this. 

Also, Sa-san, what’s that about being a man of three? 

“*...Hm, here I go.” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san takes a deep breath. 

She places a hand on her chest and opens her mouth wide. 


“~~~ J,” (Furiae) 


The clear voice of Furiae-san resonates. 


Her beautiful voice that rides the wind made me feel as if it were healing 
me. 


(That’s Furiae-san for you...) (Makoto) 


It is a singing voice that can’t even be compared to the Harpy Queen’s 
singing I heard at Laberintos. 


By the time I noticed, things like birds and insects were gathering around 
Furiae-san and were listening to her singing. 


And then, small and shining lizards came out from the shadow of rocks. 
They gathered close to the fireball of Lucy. 

There were around 10. 

“Ooh~, they’ve come out. A whole lot, a whole lot.” (Makoto) 


When I directed a smile at Furiae-san, what came back was an unamused 
gaze. 


“*’... used my best Charm Magic there that even managed to control a stray 
dragon though. You felt nothing?” (Furiae) 


“It would be troubling if I did, right?” (Makoto) 

“Get a little bit Charmed at the very least.” (Furiae) 

Can you please stop trying to Charm me at every chance you get? 
Are you Noah-sama? 


I turn to where everyone is covering their ears at, and tap the shoulder of 
Sa-san. 


{Sa-san, defeat them.} (Makoto) 


{O-Okay... I feel bad for doing this though... But I have to get stronger! } 
(Aya) 


Sa-san made a resolute expression. 
She had her Fierce God Hammer in her hands. 
The figure of Sa-san disappears. 


The Dash attack of Sa-san’s Action Player combined with Stealth defeated 
the Platinum Lizards in an instant. 


Sa-san leveled up in one go! 


QO? 


“Hero Makoto, you went to a faraway place to level up, right? Is it okay not 
to rest?” 


I was training in the garden of the inn, and Princess Sofia spoke to me from 
the back. 


By the way, as expected from the lodging of Princess Sofia, there’s a garden 
with a pond and a fountain. There’s Water Spirits playing and having fun. 


Or more like, there’s no Spirits unless there’s a waterplace like this. 


I sat at the lawn of the garden while having fun talking with the Water 
Spirits and training my water magic. 


By the way, Sa-san, Lucy, and Furiae-san went to the big bath after dinner, 
and they are apparently going to do a girl’s talk in their room. 


Fuji-yan and Nina-san had work so they left. 
“T will sit here, okay?” (Sofia) 


“Okay.” (Makoto) 


Princess Sofia sits just like me on the ground -on top of the lawn. 


Moreover, she leaned her back on my back as if entrusting her body onto 
me. 


“U-Uhm...” (Makoto) 
The soft sensation of Princess Sofia’s skin could be felt from my back. 
“You left only me out of it.” (Sofia) 


She is talking to me with her back facing me, so we both can’t see each 
other’s faces...is what Princess Sofia must be thinking, but with RPG 
Player’s perspective change, I confirmed her expression. 


(She is sulking a whole lot...) (Makoto) 

I did leave her a message though. 

It would have been better to tell her directly huh. 

“Ts the leveling up going well?” (Sofia) 

Leaving aside her expression, her tone alone was calm as she asked this. 
“She leveled up 30 times with just today alone.” (Makoto) 

Man, as expected of the bundle of experience points, the Platinum Lizards. 
It makes all the leveling up I have done until now feel stupid. 

“30?!” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia obviously couldn’t maintain her calm there, she turned over 
here, and her long hair brushed the back of my head. 


I also turned around, so we were facing each other at close distance. 


We looked at each other for several seconds. 
“T-Then, Aya-san must have gotten a lot stronger now.” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia says with confidence in her face while slightly red. 


“No, sadly to say, it is still not enough. It seems it doesn’t reach the power 
of the Fire Hero.” (Makoto) 


According to Sa-san. 


They only fought for a bit, but she apparently is still far from reaching the 
Fire Hero Olga. 


It is on a level that I can’t tell at all though. 
The both of them are just way too strong. 


“Do you think she will make it in time for the Martial Arts Tournament?” 
(Sofia) 


Princess Sofia had a worried expression. 

There’s around 2 weeks till the tournament in the Fire Country. 
Princess Sofia has told them that Sa-san will be participating. 
She got a bit worried, but she didn’t object to it. 


It is apparently an event that takes in mind safety, so there’s no risk of 
death. 


The Guardian Knight Old Man asked me ‘Hero-dono, you won’t 
participate...?’ as if it was regrettable. 


I can’t use my Water Spirits after all. 


“T will do what I can in the remaining 2 weeks. I have thought up of a 
hidden method too just in case.” (Makoto) 


“Understood. I will be looking forward to it.” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia’s expression softened. 
But it soon turned into a stern one. 


“One more thing. This is something I heard from Fujiwara-san but... I have 
heard that a comrade of yours has been made into a slave for the 
Bunnahabhain household...” (Sofia) 


Kawakita Keiko-san, huh. 
“About that, we are waiting for the investigation of Fuji-yan.” (Makoto) 


“T am sorry... The Bunnahabhain household has a strong influence on the 
military in the Fire Country. Rozes often receives assistance from the Fire 
Country when there’s monster threats, so we can’t go too hard on this...” 

(Sofia) 


She said saddened. 
The other party really is strong, huh. 


“Tt can’t be helped. Ah, but now that I think about it, can’t we have Sakurai- 
kun or Princess Noel talk with those nobles?” (Makoto) 


The reincarnation of the Savior and the next ruler of the Sun Country. 
But the expression of Princess Sofia is still gloomy. 


“The Sun Country and the Fire Country may have a difference in national 
power as a whole, but in terms of military power, they are contenders. The 
Fire Country is aiming to obtain even more achievements than the Sun 
Country in the Northern Expedition. It would be hard to bring out this 
matter at this time...” (Sofia) 


“T see...”’ (Makoto) 


Well, Fuji-yan probably thought about this possibility a long time ago. 


It really won’t be so easy, huh. 

(if nothing works, there’s the deal with Eir-sama... But...) (Makoto) 
The words of Noah-sama resurface in my mind. 

‘Making deals with a God will invite your downfall’. 

Relying on that is dangerous. 

Let’s do this bit by bit. 

That’s the only thing I can do. 

“Isn’t it about time to rest? Staying late is bad for your health.” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia says. 


I was thinking about continuing my training for a bit more, but for some 
reason, she grabbed my arm. 


“Hero Makoto, training too much 1s poison to the body. It is about time to 
sleep.” (Sofia) 


“No, I want to train for a bit more...wait, don’t pull.” (Makoto) 
Princess Sofia dragged me off with impressive strength. 

(Well, not like I can resist...) (Makoto) 

There’s no way I can win against the Water Oracle in physical strength. 
That day, I was forcefully pushed into my own room. 

OO 

From then on, in the morning we would level up Sa-san. 


At night we continued gathering information in the bars. 


It has been 5 days since we arrived at the Fire Country. 


Sa-san reached level 99. 


Chapter 155: Takatsuki Makoto 
asks for teachings 


“Hello, Mako-kun. Congratulations on Aya-chan’s level 99~+*.” 
“Haah...thanks, Eir-sama.” (Makoto) 

The Water Goddess-sama waved her hand with a smile on her face. 
How long is this Goddess going to be staying in the Deep Sea Temple? 
This is the space of Noah-sama. 

At her side there’s Noah-sama with a meek expression. 

“What’s the matter, Noah-sama?” (Makoto) 

“Makoto, you have caught the eye of a Goddess other than Eir.” (Noah) 


For a moment I couldn’t understand what Noah-sama was saying and was 
troubled with my answer. 


Caught the eye of another Goddess...? 


“Defeating the Demon Lord Bifrons must have been the deciding factor. 
The Sun Goddess, Althena-neesama; and the Fire Goddess, Sol-chan have 
found out. Tee-heex.” (Eir) 


“That’s your fault! What are you going to do about it!”’ (Noah) 


Noah-sama went ‘kitih!’ at the words of Eir-sama and raised her voice in 
anger. 


“... That’s bad, isn’t it?” (Makoto) 
Noah-sama is treated as an Evil God in this world. 
That Apostle of hers has caught the eyes of the Holy Goddesses. 


Not only that, the previous Apostle was a nutcase called stuff like the 
Maddened Hero. 


“Well, your actions as of now have been in favor of the human race, so it 
should be okay.” (Noah) 


“You say that, but the Fire Goddess’s Hero suddenly attacked me though.” 
(Makoto) 


“Hmm, that was something Olga-chan and the higher-ups of the Fire 
Country did themselves. It wasn’t the order of Sol-chan, Mako-kun.” (Er) 


Eir-sama easily tells me the background circumstances. 
(So it really is as Princess Sofia expected.) (Makoto) 


But the fact that the higher-ups of the Fire Country are involved isn’t that 
good of a picture. 


Maybe there will be some sort of interference even in the Martial Arts 
Tournament... 


“Hmm, I don’t think that’s going to happen, Makoto.” (Noah) 


“Right. Sol-chan is the Goddess of War and has a straightforward 
personality. She despises cheating.” (Eir) 


“T see.” (Makoto) 
I heard something good there. 


If the management side of the tournament were to set up something, Sa-san 
wouldn’t be able to win no matter what. 


Looks like it can be a fair and square battle. 
“Fufufu, will Aya-chan even be able to win in the first place?” (Eir) 


“What a bad personality you have there. The reason why Makoto came to 
see us was because he wanted to ask us in regards to Aya-chan, right?” 
(Noah) 


“Yeah.” (Makoto) 

She saw through me. 

OO 

Today at noon, we all celebrated Sa-san becoming level 99. 


Princess Sofia froze up when we told her that she went from 35 to 99 in 5 
days. 


The conversation I had with Sa-san at that time was... 


““Sa-san, do you think you can defeat the Fire Hero Olga now that you are 
level 99?” (Makoto) 


“Hmmm...she wasn’t serious at that time, so I can’t tell for sure, but...I 
think that would be hard.” (Aya) 


“No way! Not even the current Aya can win?!” (Lucy) 
Lucy showed a shocked expression. 

Honestly speaking, I am surprised too. 

The conversation at that time resurfaced in my mind. 
OO 


“Fufu, Olga-chan’s level is 99 as well after all. She is a battle junkie.” (Eir) 


“It is not only that. The Fire Goddess’s Hero can change heat into Aura. 
Just like how the Light Hero can change the sunlight into Aura. Olga-chan 
has an absolute terrain advantage in Great Keith.” (Noah) 


Eir-sama and Noah-sama put it briefly. 

So that’s how itis... 

No wonder she was so damn strong. 

“Then, there really is only that option left...” (Makoto) 

I remember the discussion I had with Sa-san and Fuji-yan in the day. 
I noticed after Fuji-yan pointed it out -the Inherent Skill of Sa-san. 
The Action Player Skill, the Change Skill, and... 

“The Evolution Skill...” (Makoto) 

The Skill that’s written in the Soul Book of Sa-san. 

I can assume its effect. 

It is Evolution after all. 

Even Magikarp can get crazy strong once it evolves into a Gyarados. 


I am sure that if Sa-san uses the Evolution Skill, her power will increase 
further. 


The problem 1s... 
“You don’t know how to use Evolution, right?” (Noah) 
Noah-sama grins. 


Ah, that face, she must know. 


That’s great. 


“Yeah. Not even Fuji-yan and Princess Sofia knew, and Lucy and Furiae- 
san didn’t know either.” (Makoto) 


In the first place, there’s a lot of mysteries in regards to the life of 
monsters. 


Unless you are a Monster Tamer, you wouldn’t have monsters as comrades. 


I tried to investigate the Evolution method, but the Adventurer Guild’s 
information board and magic library didn’t have information about it. 


“You see~, Mako-kun, you need a certain item to be able to evolve...” (Eir) 


“Daaah! You don’t have to say anything, Eir! Makoto came to see ME!” 
(Noah) 


“Aah, please don’t fight, you two.” (Makoto) 
We won’t get anywhere with that! 
I have to get them to tell me information about Evolution. 


“Listen clearly here, Makoto. You need a Magic Crystal in order to Evolve. 
You can’t evolve unless it is a magic crystal that has a lot of mana from a 
strong monster.” (Noah) 





Noah-sama raised a finger and said in a characteristic tone. 
“Magic crystal...” (Makoto) 

I check my coat’s pocket and take out a red magic crystal. 

The magic crystal I picked up when the Demon Lord Bifrons fell. 
Is it okay to use this? 

“Nope, out.” (Eir) 

“Uwa!” (Makoto) 

Eir-sama suddenly hugged me from behind. 

Hm? Wasn’t she in front of me just an instant ago? 


“Makoto, not that one. Use the Lamia Queen’s magic crystal you got in 
Laberintos after defeating the Harpy Queen.” (Noah) 


“Eeh, but...” (Makoto) 
Won’t she be far stronger with the Demon Lord’s magic crystal? 
Reading what I felt, Noah-sama says calmly. 


“If you use the Demon Lord’s magic crystal, Aya-chan will become a 
Demon Lord, you know?” (Noah) 


Eir-sama whispered in my ear. 
“Ufufu, when that happens, you will have to subjugate Aya-chan.” (Eir) 
“Eh?” (Makoto) 


What?! 


“Well, it isn’t 100% the case, but a Demon Lord’s magic crystal is way too 
powerful. I advise you not to have Aya-chan use it.” (Noah) 


“Yup yup, if it fails, her personality might change.” (Eir) 
“T-There’s the possibility of failure?” (Makoto) 
I didn’t think of that. 


“With the Lamia Queen’s magic crystal, it is the same race, so it won’t fail.” 
(Noah) 


“That’s a relief. No need to worry about that one then.” (Makoto) 

I sigh in relief at the words of Noah-sama. 

“Do you know how to use a magic crystal?” (Eir) 

Eir-sama asks me kindly. 

“No, how?” (Makoto) 

Eir-sama is cooperative today. 

“First of all, timing is important. If you are going to perform the evolution, 
it would be best to do it late at night at 0:00 o’clock. It is a Skill that lets 


you throw away your old self and be reborn anew. Perform the ritual of 
evolution at night when death is filling the world.” (Eir) 


“Also, have her purify her body plenty. Make sure she has as few things on 
her body as possible. In other words, being conscious that she is in her 
‘birthday suit’ is important.” (Noah) 

“T see. Understood.” (Makoto) 


Noah-sama continues the words of Eir-sama. 


I seriously pay attention to the words of the two. 


“And then, after the preparations are done, have her eat the magic crystal.” 
(Noah) 


“Eat?!” (Makoto) 
“That’s right. If her body has not reached a state where she can evolve, her 
body will simply take the mana into her body, but Aya-chan has plenty 


enough qualification to evolve.” (Noah) 


“She has reached the max level, so I am sure she will become a splendid 
Lamia Queen.” (Eir) 


I ruminate on the words of the Goddesses. 

The process, conditions, required items. 

(Okay, got it.) (Makoto) 

With this, I will be able to tell Sa-san the method of evolution. 
“Thank you very much, Noah-sama, Eir-sama.” (Makoto) 

I lowered my head deeply and thanked them. 

While I had my head down, I thought of something. 

If I were to eat the Demon Lord magic crystal in my hand... 


“No problem... Makoto, even if you become level 99 and eat the Demon 
Lord’s magic crystal, you won’t be able to evolve.” (Noah) 


“Mako-kun...you want to become a Demon Lord?” (Eir) 
Noah-sama and Eir-sama retorted at the same time. 
Reading my mind again... 


“Of course that would be a no go, huh.” (Makoto) 


I was joking. Joking. 

I don’t have the Evolution Skill anyways. 

... Unfortunately. 

“Noah~, Mako-kun just naturally thinks up dangerous things.” (Eir) 
“Makoto is that kind of guy. Makoto, if you eat a Demon Lord magic 
crystal, your body wouldn’t be able to resist the massive amount of mana, 
and you would die without doubt.” (Noah) 

“O-Okay...”” (Makoto) 

I would die, huh. 


Even though I got a rare item, I have no ways of using it... 


“Haah, it really was good that I kept an eye. Noah’s Apostle causes 
problems every time after all...” (Eir) 


“Hm?” (Noah) 

“Eh?” (Makoto) 

“Ah.” (Eir) 

Noah-sama and I turn around at the words of Eir-sama. 
“Eir...what did you say just now?” (Noah) 

“Ei-sama, you were keeping an eye?” (Makoto) 
“Ahahavx” (Er) 

Eir-sama taps her head lightly as if saying ‘oops’. 


It is cute, but not cute! 


“But you already noticed, right? That the reason I was here was because of 
that.” (Eir) 


Noah-sama warped her face in displeasure at her words. 


“Somewhat, yeah. It must have been Althena or someone like that who told 
you to, right?” (Noah) 


Noah-sama spoke out the name of the top of the Six Great Goddesses. 


“The one who told me to be careful of the party of Noah-sama’s Apostle 
was actually the Destiny Goddess, Ira-chan though~. She has been cooped 
up lately and hasn’t shown herself though. To be more precise, she said to 
be careful of Noah’s Apostle and the Moon Oracle...” (Eir) 


“That’s basically still Makoto’s party.” (Noah) 

I felt something slightly disagreeable at what Eir-sama said. 
The words of the Destiny Goddess, Ira. 

It is said that she has the ability to see all the futures. 

Why is she worried about our party? 


“Just that Mako-kun and Furiae-chan seem like good people, you know. 
Mako-kun is dangerous sometimes though.” (Er) 


Eir-sama’s smile had absolutely no malice and gave out the air of kindness 
only. 


Eir-sama is dark at times, but she 1s kind. 


“Makoto, you are being fooled. There’s not a single Goddess with a good 
personality.” (Noah) 


“Oh my, that’s harsh. That’s exactly right. Mako-kun, there’s no kind 
Goddess.” (Eir) 


“You say that yourself?” (Makoto) 

Well, this must be advice as well. 

If the Goddess herself is saying it, I can only nod. 

(Ah, right. I have to ask about this one last thing.) (Makoto) 


“Noah-sama, Eir-sama, there’s no Water Spirits at all in the Fire Country.” 
(Makoto) 


“That’s right, Makoto. That’s why, don’t do anything reckless.” (Noah) 
“Yeah, that’s true. Mako-kun is of no use in the Fire Country.” (Eir) 
Eir-sama’s so cruel! 

The truth bites harder! 

“That’s why I was actually thinking about this...” (Makoto) 


I tried to consult about the ‘new battle strategy’ I thought of in these few 
days while I was training. 


When I told them about it, the both of them made amazed expressions. 

As if looking at a mad man. 

“Hey, Mako-kun, if you are going as far as doing that, I think you should 
switch to me, the Water Goddess! I will give you Saint Rank Water Magic!” 
(Eir) 

“Don’t try, Eir. This is how Makoto normally operates.” (Noah) 


“You must be kidding. Isn’t that plain suicide?! Rozes doesn’t allow 
suicide!” (Eir) 


“He is the kind of guy that would synchronize with a Fire Monarch Mage 
without affinity in it, and would try to control the Great Water Spirit, 
Undine, with magic proficiency of 200. The brake in his brain is broken.” 
(Noah) 


“The two of you are so cruel!” (Makoto) 

It was that bad of a tactic? 

“It is bad. Out of the question. Sofia-chan would cry.” (Eir) 

“But even if we say no, he would still do it. That’s Makoto.” (Noah) 
As expected of Noah-sama, she gets me. 

“T am not praising you.” (Noah) 

Noah-sama slapped my head. 

I got a few pieces of advice about my tactic from the two Goddesses. 
OO 

At meal time the next day. 

I was talking with the Goddesses for long, so I didn’t sleep much. 
(.... am still a bit sleepy.) (Makoto) 

But I have something to do. 

We talked about what we will be doing from now on. 

In order to save our classmate Kawakita-san, Fuji-yan is gathering 
information about the nobles who are the buyers, but it seems like he can’t 
find any certain information. 


What we know is that Kawakita-san is in the slave market of the capital. In 
other words, she is in the building with the tightest security of all. 


Kawakita-san has rare Skills, so she is being given a hospitable treatment. 


The problem is that there’s only a few days left before the next slave 
auction. 


“Fuji-yan, is there anything I can help you with?” (Makoto) 
“Right...1f there’s anything, I will tell you-desu zo.” (Fuji) 
Fuji-yan’s response was the same as a few days ago. 

His expression isn’t good. 

He must be having it rough. 

It is vexing that I can’t assist him much in these situations. 
After that, we had a casual talk while having breakfast. 
And then, at the time when we were having tea right after. 


(Ah, right, I have to tell Sa-san about what Noah-sama told me about the 
Evolution Skill.) (Makoto) 


I turn towards Sa-san who is drinking tea and munching on cookies. 


“Sa-san, can you come to my room tonight, at around 11:00 p.m?” 
(Makoto) 


“Eh? O-Okay.” (Aya) 


If I remember correctly, I was told that the best time for Evolution was at 
00:00. 


CCGG 9999 
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I feel like the gazes of Lucy and Princess Sofia turned towards me. 


But what’s important right now is the Evolution of Sa-san. 


““Sa-san, before coming, make sure to clean every corner of your body. 
Also, come with as little clothing as possible.” (Makoto) 


“Eh?!” (Aya) 
Sa-san let out a bewildered voice. 


Noah-sama did say that it would be best if she were to be conscious of it 
being her ‘birthday suit’. 


The gazes of Lucy and Princess Sofia grew stronger. 
Furiae-san seemed to not be interested, she was playing with the black cat. 
I am still sleepy and the gears in my brain are not working well yet. 


But I have to tell her about all the information the Goddesses gave me 
before I forget about it. 


“U-Uhm, Takatsuki-kun, after taking a bath, and going to your room late in 
the night, what will happen to me?” (Aya) 


Sa-san fidgets as she looks at me with an upward glance. 

What, did she forget about the Evolution Skill? 

“A ceremony, of course.” (Makoto) 

“C-Ceremony?!” (Aya) 

Why is she so surprised about the evolution ceremony? 

We talked about that before, you know? 

“U-Understood. It will be my first time, but I will do my best.” (Aya) 


“Yeah, I am looking forward to it.” (Makoto) 


Just how strong will Sa-san become? 

“T-I am a bit nervous...” (Aya) 

Sa-san’s face is red. 

“It is okay. Leave it to me.” (Makoto) 

I was taught by the Goddesses after all. 

I must not fail. 

“Takatsuki-kun...be gentle, okay?” (Aya) 

“Yeah, of course(?).”” (Makoto) 

I am just gonna be telling her how to do it though. 
How can I do that gently? 


“T-Takatsuki-sama, those kinds of talks should be done when you two are 
alone...” (Nina) 


“Don’t go talking about that stuff early in the morning.” (Furiae) 


Nina-san was incredibly tense, and Furiae-san looked at me with an ice cold 
glare. 


Lucy and Princess Sofia were opening and closing their mouths at the side. 
(Hmm~?) (Makoto) 
Wait...did I say something weird? 


“Takki-dono...you have only been saying weird things till now-desu zo. For 
now, just wash your face and correct yourself.” (Fuji) 


Fuji-yan followed up for me completely aware of what’s going on with his 
mind reading skill. 


.... managed to correct the misunderstanding. 


Chapter 156: Takatsuki Makoto 
walks through the capital 


“How are you feeling, Sa-san?” (Makoto) 

Sa-san safely evolved into a Lamia Queen. 

By the way, I wasn’t allowed to see the moment of her evolution. 

The ones present were Lucy and Nina-san. 

Damn it, why?! 

(Haah, Makoto...) (Noah) 

(I pity Sofia-chan...) (Eir) 

What is it, Goddesses? 

“My body might be a bit heavy... I will be sleeping for today...” (Aya) 


“Wouldn’t it be better to have a doctor give you a check-up, Sa-san?” 
(Makoto) 


Sa-san is currently in her Lamia form, and she is lying flat on the bed. 
Her important lower half is sticking out from the bed though. 
“Is...Aya okay?” (Lucy) 


“It seems my healing magic has no effect...” (Sofia) 


Lucy and Princess Sofia are looking at Sa-san with worry. 


“But her complexion is good, and there’s no abnormalities in her mana 
flow, so from what I can see, there’s no problems. Rather, her physical 
condition has been enhanced to the level of a dragon.” (Furiae) 


According to the diagnosis of Furiae-san, Sa-san has obtained a dragon 
level body. 


“Takki-dono, due to the Evolution, her level 99 has reset to 1. That radical 
change must have made her body panic. | think it would be best for her to 
rest.” (Fuji) 


“T see... Got it. Just in case, I would like you to find a doctor with tight 
lips.” (Makoto) 


“Takatsuki-sama! There’s no need to worry, we have already done so!” 
(Nina) 


That’s Fuji-yan and Nina-san for ya. 

Their consideration is perfect. 

“Hey, Aya, do you need something?” (Lucy) 
“Hmm, I want to eat something sweet...” (Aya) 
“Then, I will peel some fruit for you.” (Lucy) 
“Yaay.” (Aya) 

Lucy is keeping Sa-san company. 

Hmm, doesn’t look like there’s any need for me. 
At that moment... 


“Sofia-sama, a guest has come!” 


The Guardian Knight Old Man ran in. 

“We are busy here, have them leave.” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia says straight. 

“T-That’s...” 

“Excuse the intrusion, Sofia.” 


The one who cut in the words of the flustered Old Man was a brown 
skinned woman wearing light clothes like that of a dancer. 


However, the accessories and her footwear are visibly extravagant. 
At her back there’s two robust warriors that are most likely her bodyguards. 
(A noble of Great Keith...?) (Makoto) 


The fact that she is calling Princess Sofia without honorifics means that she 
is not a commoner. 


“Dahlia, to think you would suddenly come...” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia responds with a bewildered expression. 
I remember the name Dahlia. 

... Lhe Fire Oracle, Dahlia Sol Great Keith. 

(... This person is the Fire Oracle.) (Makoto) 


Now that I think about it, she has that same dignified presence like that of 
Princess Sofia. 


Ah! Sa-san is still in her Lamia form! 


When I check my back with the perspective change, I confirm that Lucy has 
covered Sa-san’s lower half with a blanket. 


Nice! 


“Oh my, is the person sleeping there the Warrior-san who will be 
participating in the Martial Arts Tournament? Also, could you possibly be 
the fiance of Sofia, the Rozes Hero? I apologize for the rudeness of my 
Guardian Knight before. Can you please forgive us?” (Dahlia) 


I was given an apology with no feeling in it. 

The Guardian Knight of the Fire Oracle...Olga Sol Tariska. 

Her nickname 1s the Scorching Hero. 

The battle junkie Hero that attacked us. 

The Fire Oracle and the Fire Hero; they are apparently childhood friends. 
The two are beautiful and have an idol-like popularity in the Fire Country. 


(She might be the very person who kindled the incident with the Fire 
Hero...) (Makoto) 


Just because she looks good doesn’t mean she is a good person. 
I think it would be safer to think that she is a wicked person. 
“Nice to meet you, I am Takatsuki Makoto.” (Makoto) 


“T am happy to meet you. It may be hotter compared to Rozes, but I hope 
you enjoy your time here.” (Dahlia) 


Saying this, she shook my hand tightly. 
(So close.) (Makoto) 
But rather than making my heart skip, I felt a chill from my back. 


The eyes of the Fire Oracle Dahlia were appraising me as if she were a 
merchant looking at goods. 


I wonder if, in her eyes, I look like gold, or trash. 

“Dahlia, get away. If you have business, I will listen.” (Sofia) 

“Oh my, I want to talk to Hero Makoto for a bit more though.” (Dahlia) 
“No.” (Sofia) 


“My, stingy. But it has been a while, so I want to talk with Sofia too.” 
(Dahlia) 


Princess Sofia pulled the hand of the Fire Oracle and led her to a room deep 
inside. 


It seems like the Fire Oracle, Dahlia Sol Great Keith, is royalty. 

In that case, it would be better for royalty to deal with royalty. 

(I will let Princess Sofia handle it...) (Makoto) 

Lucy is looking after Sa-san. 

The Fire Oracle that suddenly intruded on us was taken by Princess Sofia. 


Now then, I have nothing in my hands now...is what I thought, but I see 
someone who was sluggishly trying to go out. 


“Princess? Are you going somewhere?” (Makoto) 
“T am just going to take a walk.” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san walks in the direction of the door with the black cat on her 
shoulder. 


‘It would be better if you were to be careful of the Moon Oracle’. 
The words of Eir-sama resurface in my mind. 


The Destiny Goddess, Ira-sama, is cautious of the Moon Oracle. 


I feel like it would be dangerous to let her go alone. 
“T will go with you too.” (Makoto) 


“Hmm, that’s rare, My Knight. Aah, right. Now that I think about it, you 
were my Guardian Knight.” (Furiae) 


“Going alone is dangerous.” (Makoto) 
“Haah, I just have to Charm them or whatever and run away.” (Furiae) 


She is acting tough there, but when I followed after her, she didn’t really 
oppose it. 


OS 

“Tt is hot.” (Furiae) 

“We are in a tropical climate after all.” (Makoto) 

“Control Water Spirits. Make it cool.” (Furiae) 

“There’s no Water Spirits.” (Makoto) 

No matter where I look, there’s not even the shadows of Spirits. 
The Fire Country is one rough place. 

a 


Furiae-san is complaining about heat left and right, but her face from the 
side looks like she is having fun. 


She is restlessly looking around the stores of the capital as if curious about 
everything. 


“Wanna buy something?” (Makoto) 


I spoke to Furiae-san who was looking with interest at the stands selling 
clothes. 


“Huh?! You want me to wear clothes that show so much skin?! Are you a 
pervert?!” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san looks at me upset. 
True, Furiae-san is normally wearing clothes that don’t show much skin. 


But I thought that wearing those kinds of clothes in this country would 
worsen the heat for her. 


There’s a lot of light clothes in the Fire Country. 
The kind of clothing that Lucy would like. 


“In the first place, if I were to walk in the streets with that kind of attire, I 
would end up charming everyone. That would be a terrible thing to do to 
the women of the Fire Country, right? Got it?” (Furiae) 


‘Hmph’, Furiae-san brushes her hair with her hand smuggly. 

Those queen-like gestures are scary fitting for her. 

We wandered around for a while after, but she suddenly said ‘I am hungry’. 
It certainly is a time to begin feeling hungry. 


When I looked around, I could see stores that are calling for customers for 
lunch time. 


“Let’s go there.” (Furiae) 
“Okay.” (Makoto) 


Furiae-san and I entered a random eatery. 


After entering the place, we drank soup with lots of spices, and crispy 
bread. 


A sweet drink that tastes like coconut milk came as a set with the food. 
I ordered grilled fish for Tsu. 

“What a weird taste.” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san said this in wonder as she ate as if enjoying it. 

But this taste is familiar to me. 

“Tt tastes like curry...this soup.” (Makoto) 

“What’s that?” (Furiae) 


“A dish from my world. In the country I was from, all children grew up 
eating it.” (Makoto) 


“Heeh, then this must be a nostalgic taste for you.” (Furiae) 
It certainly is nostalgic. 


Since coming to this country, a whole lot of things have been a pain, but I 
am happy that the food 1s delicious. 


Let’s bring Sa-san and Fuji-yan here next time. 
We enjoyed the food. 
“Fuuh, I am a bit sleepy now.” (Furiae) 


After we finished eating, Furiae-san placed a hand on her chin and began to 
nod off. 


A short while after, I could hear her going ‘kuuh~’ and falling asleep. 


Tsui is curled up at her side, sleeping. 


(is she tired?) (Makoto) 


We had her tag along in the leveling up of Sa-san for consecutive days after 
all. 


Thanks, Furiae-san. 


I was thinking about letting her sleep for a while, so I decided to wait till 
she wakes up. 


OO 

Around 30 minutes passed since Furiae-san fell asleep. 
yy 

Furiae-san suddenly jolted up. 


Her eyes were wide open and the sweat was making her hair stick to her 
skin. 


It is not her usual leisure attitude. Her eyes showed fear like the time when I 
first met her. 


“Princess, what’s the matter?” (Makoto) 
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She didn’t answer my question immediately and looked around suspiciously 
everywhere. 


“Lend me your ear.” (Furiae) 
She grabbed my head and pulled my face closer to hers. 
Then she whispered in my ear. 


“My Knight...a lot of Fire Country people are going to die...” (Furiae) 


Chapter 157: Moon Oracle dreams 


Furiae Naia Laphroaig POV} 

I sluggishly explored a city of the Fire Country for the first time. 
The sun is strong. 

Hot wind brushes my cheek. 

My sweaty clothes are sticking to my skin. 

It feels a bit uncomfortable, but I don’t mind it. 

The bright faces of people. 

The noisy hustle and bustle. 

A different air from that of Rozes and Spring Log. 
(Everyone...seems to be having fun.) (Furiae) 


In the past, at the underground ruins of Laphroaig, I was told about the 
scenery of other countries by my wet nurse. 


Different from my country that would always be covered in dark clouds, the 
sun showering its presence was dazzling. 


I ended up thinking about my own past. 


The memories of my young days in the dim underground ruins where I was 
given a bit of shared food to eat. 


There were bitter times when I would be chased by templars, and I would 
have no choice but to change dwellings here and there. 


(What an unfair world...) (Furiae) 

I already knew about that. 

This world is truly unfair. 

(It doesn’t matter. I just have to live alone...) (Furiae) 


I suddenly thought that, and pushed aside those dark emotions that were 
welling up inside me. 


I came to this country for the first time. 

Let’s look around more. 

The people in this country are cheerful, and just watching them is fun. 
“O-O1, look.” 

“What a beauty.” 

“Is she royalty from a foreign country?” 

“But she only has one bodyguard.” 

“Maybe he is crazy strong?” 

“He doesn’t look strong though. He is all frail.” 
I heard those voices around. 

Well, I am used to the gazes of men. 

I look back. 


My Knight was restlessly looking around the goods of the stands. 


Even though you are a Hero, civilians are telling you that you look like a 
weakling, you know? 


You were thoroughly defeated by the Fire Hero that appeared suddenly, and 
yet, here you are as if nothing happened. 


(Is he not mortified by it...?) (Furiae) 


The moment | thought about that, I ended up remembering the time in the 
Wood Country. 


The High Demon Shuri who attacked us there. 


The man that had her be eaten by Angels with an unamused face as if he 
were crushing an insect, Takatsuki Makoto. 


I still tremble just remembering it. 

(I really don’t know what he is thinking...My Knight.) (Furiae) 
Even now, he still trains while barely sleeping. 

He is most likely actually mortified by it. 


The problem 1s that there’s apparently no Water Spirits in the Fire Country. 
Is he gonna be okay? 


While I was thinking that, I noticed that I am hungry. 
“Hey, let’s go there.” (Furiae) 


We entered an eatery that has a sparse number of customers, and I had 
lunch with Makoto. 


I was a bit flustered at the unfamiliar taste, but it was delicious. 


After eating the sweet dessert, I take a deep breath. 


(is the Warrior Aya-san okay? But I am glad that she safely managed to 
evolve.) (Furiae) 


I was made to tag along in their lizard hunting every day. 

I am glad I didn’t mess up. 

I might have gotten tired from the consecutive training sessions I was made 
to tag along in, I was brushing the back of the black cat, and by the time I 
noticed, I had fallen asleep. 

OO 

I had a dream. 

The screams of people. 

The stench of blood. 

The air smeared in obstructive dust. 

It is vexing, but...1 am familiar with a scene like this. 

It smells the same as the ruins of Laphroaig. 


By the time I noticed, I was surrounded by rubble. 


The houses that I was walking by a few moments ago in the capital of the 
Fire Country were all crumbled down. 


There were arms and legs sticking out from below the rubble. 
All of them were bent, crushed, and dyed in red. 
They are dead. 


Corpses as far as the eye can see. 


The city I had been shopping in and eating just a few moments ago, was 
filled with death. 


“Hah!” (Furiae) 

I woke up. 

(Damn it.) (Furiae) 

Again. 

Clairvoyance activated again. 

What I saw just now was a vision of the near future. 

And I, as someone who can use Death Magic, can see death. 


I raise my head that was lying down on the table, and then look at the 
people that were walking the streets. 


(... Nauseating...) (Furiae) 


The people that were having fun until now... have painful resentment 
floating in their expressions. 


Some people would have their arms twisted, some were missing a leg, some 
don’t have heads. 


Aah, I can’t enjoy this city anymore. 

(Haah...) (Furiae) 

I closed my eyes and sighed deeply. 

Everything I am seeing right now is an illusion, an illusion. 


1°? 


“Aah, geez! This is the worst!” (Furiae) 


I already can’t tell whether the people of this city are dead or alive. 


My clairvoyance and my death magic mix, and I can only see the corpses of 
the people that are about to die. 


“Princess?” (Makoto) 

A voice resonates close by. 

I was trying to not look over there. 

Maybe My Knight has been affected by the future of death as well. 
I don’t want to see someone I know in that state. 

I nervously looked at My Knight. 

.. It didn t change. 

Only My Knight hasn’t changed. 


In this city where the presence of death is overflowing, he had his usual 
dumb face, and was looking at me worried. 


©Takatsuki Makoto POV} 
“My Knight, we are escaping the Fire Country at once!” (Furiae) 
“Eh?” (Makoto) 


“Just do it! We are going back to the inn, quickly. We will bring the Mage- 
san and Warrior-san, and get away from here.” (Furiae) 


“W-Wait wait. What do you mean by that?” (Makoto) 


The sudden panicked Furiae-san began to talk about leaving the Fire 
Country. 


I tried to calm her down and hear out what she had to say more clearly. 


-She saw a future where the people of the Fire Country will be dying soon. 


-Unknown reason. 

-No knowing if I will be caught in it. 

-However, it is dangerous to stay in the Fire Country. 
That’s apparently the gist of it. 

“Princess, let’s consult with Sofia first.” (Makoto) 
“.. Alright. But run away at once, okay?” (Furiae) 
“Okay.” (Makoto) 

We returned to the inn where Princess Sofia 1s. 


Fortunately, it was after the Fire Oracle had left, so I explained to her about 
the future that Furiae-san saw. 


Hearing the story, Princess Sofia made a complicated expression, but she 
soon said this with resolve. 


“The Fire Country should have a clairvoyance user too. So it is hard to 
think that they haven’t prepared at all, but...1t would be best to tell them 
about it.” (Sofia) 


“The one you will be telling this about is the Fire Oracle?” (Makoto) 
Then we gotta chase after her. 


“No, it would be better to tell the military authorities that are in charge of 
protecting the Fire Country. Hero Makoto, please come along as well. I will 
introduce you to the general of the Fire Country.” (Sofia) 


“Got it.” (Makoto) 
By the way, Sa-san is sleeping in the bed, so I didn’t wake her up. 


I could hear her steady breaths. 


Lucy who was supposedly looking after Sa-san was now sleeping in the 
same bed as Sa-san. 


They really get along well. 

The black cat had curled up close by at some point in time. 

You really don’t change. 

I head to the castle of Great Keith with Princess Sofia leading the way. 
This is the first time I see a castle like that of Great Keith. 


Different from the grandiose Highland Castle, and the modest but elegant 
Rozes Castle. 


If I had to describe it bluntly, it would be a boorish fortress. 


The ramparts made from thick concrete extended high and vast as if looking 
down on us. 


When we entered, everyone was a military personnel wearing armor. 
They all had their backs straight as they walked systematically. 
When they see us, they would always salute. 

More accurately speaking, towards Princess Sofia though. 

(It is suffocating...) (Makoto) 


Princess Sofia and I, together with her knight bodyguards, were guided 
deep into the castle. 


We were not brought to the audience room of the king, but a giant meeting 
room kind of place. 


We approached the large build black beard man that’s sitting at the deepest 
part of the room. 


When he saw Princess Sofia, the man stood up from his chair and lowered 
his head. 


“T am honored to have Princess Sofia come all the way here to visit us.” 


“General Tariska, thanks for giving us your time despite the sudden visit.” 
(Sofia) 


Princess Sofia does a short greeting towards the man that she called a 
General. 


General Tariska...the one in the highest position of the military authorities 
of the Fire Country. 





“Nice to meet you, Hero-dono. I am the one who supervises the army of 
the Fire Country, Tariska.” 


“Nice to meet you, I am Takatsuki Makoto, Your Excellency General 
Tariska.” (Makoto) 


I did the same as Princess Sofia and lowered my head. 
I was told a number of things about him beforehand. 
He is the father of the Fire Hero, Olga Sol Tariska. 


And he is the one that’s the most likely to have sent the Fire Hero to attack 
uS. 


“And so, what brings you here on this occasion? I heard that it is urgent 
information.” (Tariska) 


“Yes, there’s a comrade of mine that’s a clairvoyant, and I was told that 
there’s danger approaching the Fire Country.” (Sofia) 


“Hooh...” (Tariska) 


The General raised his eyebrows a little, and his expression didn’t change 
much. 


I don’t know just what he is thinking. 


“Ts that ‘clairvoyant’ possibly the Moon Oracle that is the comrade of the 
Water Country’s Hero-dono?” (Tariska) 


Princess Sofia gulps lightly. 
So he knows about the Moon Oracle. 
Well, he is the top of the military here after all. 


He does look like he has an intel gathering squad or something. 


“*...Is there a need to answer that?” (Sofia) 

“No, that response is plenty enough.” (Tariska) 

Sofia-san, that’s practically saying yes. 

The men around the General were not saying anything. 

They most likely won’t say anything unless ordered by the General. 


However, when the Moon Oracle was mentioned, they clearly showed 
hostility and scorn in their expressions. 


(We aren’t really welcomed that much, huh.) (Makoto) 

We went out of our way to report it and all. 

“Princess Sofia, we appreciate the warning. The Martial Arts Tournament is 
approaching, and there’s a lot of people gathering in the capital. We will 
tighten the security even further.” (Tariska) 


“’..Is that so. Well then, we will be taking our leave now.” (Sofia) 


It seems Princess Sofia had no intentions of staying for long, she wrapped 
up the conversation. 


I followed after her, and I was spoken to from the back. 


“Hero Makoto-dono, I apologize for the rudeness of my daughter.” 
(Tariska) 


“No, don’t mind it. She is strong. As expected of the Fire Country’s Hero.” 
(Makoto) 


“She is a wild horse that doesn’t listen to anyone, you see.” (Tariska) 
Should I be saying ‘that’s not true’ here? 


Or should I be hinting that it was his order? 


(I don’t know.) (Makoto) 
Princess Sofia and I left the Great Keith Castle. 


OO 


We returned from the Great Keith Castle, finished dinner, and I trained 
alone in my room. 


Furiae-san said she wasn’t feeling good and shut herself in her room. 
I went to see how she was doing, but she told me not to enter. 

I haven’t gone to check on Sa-san and Lucy yet. 

I created a small cat with water magic, and had it play with Tsu1. 
“Takatsuki-kun.” 

The one who knocked on the door and entered was Sa-san. 

The moment she entered, I felt as if a gust of wind blew violently. 
“Can I?” (Aya) 

“Y-Yeah...it is okay.” (Makoto) 

While I was saying that, I was overawed by Sa-san. 

Her outward appearance hasn’t changed. 

She is in her usual human form. 

If it is as Fuji-yan said, she should have returned to level 1. 


And yet, I am feeling an overwhelming pressure as if I were facing a 
Demon Lord or an Ancient Dragon. 


How to say it...it is as if the sense of dread had gotten more powerful. 


Is this Evolution? 

“What’s the matter, Takatsuki-kun? Making that weird face.” (Aya) 
“No, nothing. By the way, what happened with Lucy?” (Makoto) 

I say this as if trying to change the topic. 


“She said that Fu-chan didn’t seem to be feeling well, so she went to check 
on her.” (Aya) 


“T see... She did seem to be under the weather since noon.” (Makoto) 


The person herself said that it is because using clairvoyance takes a lot of 
mental strength, so it is tiring. 


Just that her complexion was pretty bad, and it worries me. 
At that moment, Sa-san held my hand tightly. 

A cold sensation covers my hands. 

“Hey, Takatsuki-kun. Let’s go out, just the two of us.” (Aya) 


Sa-san laughed teasingly, but she pulled my hand and jumped out of the 
window. 


(Wait, 01! This is the 3rd floor!) (Makoto) 


Sa-san and I were now in mid-air. 


Chapter 158: Takatsuki Makoto 
walks through the night in the 
Fire Country 


““Waah, so this is how it looks from the sky.” 


“There’s a lot of people. As expected of the number two of the big 
countries.” 


Currently, Sa-san and I were flying in the sky of the Gamoran capital. 
Sa-san used her Change Skill to turn into a harpy. 

“Didn’t you hate harpies?” (Makoto) 

They were the sworn enemies of the Lamias in Laberintos. 

I felt it strange that she would take that form. 


“Well, that’s true, but due to having fought with them for so long, it 1s easy 
to transform into them.” (Aya) 


Sa-san smiled bitterly. 
Her painful memories of the past might have faded a bit. 
That must be a joyful thing. 


“And so, Sa-san, where are we going?” (Makoto) 


“Eh? We are having a date. You were having a date with Fu-chan in the 
morning, right? Let’s have a walk.” (Aya) 


Sa-san responded as if playing dumb. 
Date, huh. 
I look at the face of my friend that I have known since middle school. 


Her expression was serious, and it looked like she was searching for 
something. 


(Sa-san isn’t the type to wander around aimlessly without an objective.) 
(Makoto) 


She is the opposite of me after all. 


When we are playing RPG games together, I would always talk to all the 
residents of all settlements at least 2 times each, and I remember that she 
pushed me to just move on by saying ‘that’s a hassle!’. 


Well, I do feel I overdo it sometimes. 


But you know, there’s NPCs that change dialogues from the Ist time and 
2nd time, you know? 


“Hey, Takatsuki-kun, what’s that big building?” (Aya) 
The voice of Sa-san snaps me back from my thoughts. 


“Uhm, that’s the arena. The venue where the tournament will be taking 
place in.” (Makoto) 


“Heeh, so that’s the arena...” (Aya) 
“Wanna give it a check?” (Makoto) 


Sa-san is in the tournament. 


If she is going to participate, I think it wouldn’t be a bad idea to get a look 
at it at least once. 


“No, I won’t today.” (Aya) 

Sa-san shook her head to the sides. 

Looks like the matter of the tournament isn’t her objective. 

In that case... 

“Ts that what you are searching for, Sa-san?” (Makoto) 

I pointed at a certain direction. 

Sa-san moves her head there. 

“Takatsuki-kun, what’s that plaza with a whole lot of tents?” (Aya) 


At the place we were looking at, there’s a spacious vacant land with a whole 
lot of giant tents lined up. 


The size of the tents are as big as the circus we once saw in Rozes. 
Several tens of tents of those sizes lined up makes for a really surreal sight. 
I have the knowledge since I have already asked Fuji-yan what’s there. 


“That’s the slave market, Sa-san. The biggest slave business in Great 
Keith.” (Makoto) 


“Slave market...” (Aya) 
The eyes of Sa-san turn dangerous. 
(Her objective really is Kawakita-san.) (Makoto) 


It seems Fuji-yan hasn’t obtained useful information for the noble that has 
bought Kawakita-san. 


There’s only a number of days before the large scale slave auction begins. 
“Hey, Takatsuki-kun, can we take a little detour?” (Aya) 
Sa-san looked my way with serious eyes. 

[Will you head to the Fire Country slave market? | 

Yes <— 

No 

(Options here, huh.) (Makoto) 

Theres something there. 

This might be like entering the tiger’s den. 

But this is Sa-san asking here. 

“Let’s go, Sa-san; to greet Kawakita-san.” (Makoto) 
“Yes! Thanks!” (Aya) 

Sa-san’s voice grew cheery in an instant. 

“But let me do one little thing first.” (Makoto) 

“oy 

I tell my plan to Sa-san who 1s tilting her head to the side. 
OO 

“Hey hey, is something like this enough?” (Aya) 

Sa-san was fidgeting with her big body restlessly. 


Sa-san is currently transformed into a rich madam. 


“T kinda don’t like this.” (Aya) 


“Now now, with that appearance, you won’t be suspected even if you enter 
the slave market.” (Makoto) 


A round body and a flashy dress, with several jewel rings in her fingers. 
You could only see her as a woman who suddenly came into wealth. 


I have used transformation myself and am running with the setting of being 
her attendant. 


So I say, but I simply lengthened my bangs to hide my eyes. 
It is a bit of a hentai protagonist kind of style. 


I will talk a little bit about the differences between Sa-san and my 
transformation Skills. 


Sa-san is a lamia which is a race that’s good at transformations by nature. 


The reason is because they can turn into humans, deceive them, and eat 
them -a scary reason. 


On top of that, she has an Inherent Skill called Change which is a stronger 
variation of transformation, so she can change her appearance 24/7 as much 
as she wants. 


Compared to that, 1 am someone that learned the Transform Skill through 
training. 


Because of that, my limit for the transformation is around 1 hour, and it is 
not like I can transform into anything. 


I can’t transform into a harpy like Sa-san and fly in the sky. 


We will be keeping the transformation for a long period of time on this 
occasion, so I kept it at just doing my bangs. 


“Hey, Takatsuki-kun, was there a need to go through the trouble of 
disguising ourselves?” (Aya) 


Sa-san made a wondering expression. 


“Yeah, the General of the Fire Country was investigating our party. If I were 
to go to the slave market as the Water Country’s Hero, that information will 
most likely reach him.” (Makoto) 


General Tariska was aware of the Moon Oracle. 


There’s apparently a lot of soldiers in the slave market here for the sake of 
security. 


I don’t want to have my face remembered by them. 


“It would be problematic otherwise if we were to do our last resort, which is 
kidnapping Kawakita-san, right?” (Makoto) 


I whisper this to Sa-san. 
Sa-san made a surprised expression at those words, and then grinned. 
“You are a bad guy, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 


“Tt really will be a last resort of last resorts. I would like to avoid doing 
that.” (Makoto) 


That’s a crime after all. 

“Then, let’s go.” (Makoto) 

Sa-san and I nod lightly and we pass through the gates of the slave market. 
OO 


We were stopped by the gatekeepers, but it was them just giving us a good 
amount of chips. They let us enter pretty easily. 


I was taught the manners of this place from Fuji-yan. 


Different from what I thought, the inside of the slave market is clean and it 
is lively. 


The main goods are of course the slaves, but there’s also betting matches. 


The slaves most sought for in this Fire Country are the slaves with high 
fighting power. 


The military country of Great Keith is also called the country of the art of 
war, and the ones who have a lot of strong warriors are admired the most. 


Even if you are a slave, as long as you are a first class warrior, your 
treatment is apparently pretty good. 


There’s even people that have high fighting power but no brains who would 
search for a master to sell themselves. 


And the way to see if the slave is actually strong, there’s obviously the way 
of looking at the Soul Book where your Status and Skills are, but the fastest 
way is to have them fight. 


There’s several make-shift rings inside the slave market. 
Slaves have a competition of strength there. 


The fact that they even add an extra betting element to it to profit really 
makes me feel their commercial spirit. 


There’s an apothecary priest closeby, so it is a proper match. 
It is barbaric though. 
And so, the inside of the slave market is filled with vigour. 


It is a slave market, so I was imagining a more dark atmosphere. 


“Wa wa, Takatsuki-kun, there’s female slaves there fighting each other.” 
(Aya) 


“It looks like they are at least categorizing them by weight, race, and 
gender.” (Makoto) 


Is it to make it fair? 

With all of this going, I even feel as if it is a sport. 

By the way, only the warrior types are fighting. 

The mage slaves are not fighting. 

It seems like they look at their Soul Book to decide in that regard. 

Well, having mages fight in the city would invite disaster. 
“Takatsuki-kun! Who do you think is gonna win from those two?” (Aya) 
“Hmm, an amazon and a beastkin. Both are strong.” (Makoto) 

Sa-san was completely in spectator mode. 


The ones fighting are a burly dark skinned female warrior, and a female 
beastkin warrior that has ears like that of a tiger. 


The fight seemed to be even and they are both so strong I can’t tell who is 
stronger. 


Or more like, aren’t those two as strong as Nina-san? 
“Do you think I can participate unannounced...?” (Aya) 
Sa-san makes an ominous statement. 


I was going to respond with a joking tone of ‘Oi 01, we can’t do something 
that stands out, right?’, but... 


¥ ZIP 3 
I could feel the air rumbling. 
A second later, I noticed that it was leaking out from Sa-san. 


At the same time, the two female warriors fighting looked over here with 
shocked expressions...staring right at Sa-san who was by my side. 


Not only those two, a number of the warrior slaves in the venue turned over 
here. 


Fortunately, the merchants haven’t noticed. 

{Sa-san, let’s get out from here! Hurry! } (Makoto) 
{E-Eh? Okay.} (Aya) 

We hurriedly leave the place. 

OD 

We arrived in the spring area at the center of the plaza. 
It seems to be an oasis-like place. 


There’s carriages of merchants lined up, and the horses are drinking water 
there. 


And close to the spring, I could see Water Spirits here and there. 
“Aah, that scared me...” (Makoto) 

“S-Sorry, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 

After escaping from the eyes of the warriors, Sa-san apologized. 


By the way, she has returned to her original girl appearance. 


“Well, it is fine to just be careful next time. Did your Intimidation Skill leak 
there?” (Makoto) 


Even so, that surprise of the warrior people was not normal. 

It was like they were frogs glared by a snake. 

“Uuh...that was unintentional.” (Aya) 

Sa-san was feeling down. 

She probably hasn’t gotten used to the changes from her evolution. 
We can only test things out as we go. 

I try to change the mood of Sa-san. 


““Sa-san, look over there. We found the place we were looking for.” 
(Makoto) 


“Eh?” (Aya) 
At the other side of the spring, where my eyes were pointing at, was a tent 
that’s clearly bigger than the other tents, and there are a lot of guards 


standing in its perimeter. 


“The place where the ‘outstanding goods’ for the next slave auction are in.” 
(Makoto) 


“*... Keiko-chan is there...” (Aya) 
“Sa-san, calm down.” (Makoto) 


Sa-san was on the verge of letting out bloodlust stronger than that of before, 
so I hurriedly calmed her down. 


“Well then, Sa-san, let’s go back.” (Makoto) 


“Eh?! After coming all the way here?!” (Aya) 


Sa-san looks over here as if protesting. 


“Let’s come back late at night. We managed to see where the place is and 
how many guards there are, so we have to make preparations to infiltrate.” 
(Makoto) 


I’m gonna need the cooperation of Furiae-san for this one. 

There’s a lot to do. 

Sa-san made a surprised expression at my response. 

“You seem to be having fun, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 

“Oi 01, Sa-san, look at these eyes here. I’m serious, aren’t I?” (Makoto) 
“Yeah yeah.” (Aya) 

I got laughed at for some reason. 

“Then, I will get some sleep at Takatsuki-kun’s room.” (Aya) 

No, you can do that in your own room. 

That day, we returned to the inn and prepared for the infiltration. 
That day late at night 

The noisy slave market was now completely silent. 

However, there’s a lot of guards, so we gotta be careful. 

I had Sa-san turn into a harpy, and we aimed for the giant tent from the sky. 
Just that, if we were to go like this, we would be found, so... 


[Water Magic: Mist]. 


I borrowed the mana of the Water Spirits and covered the area of the slave 
market in mist. 


I actually wanted to cover the whole capital, but because there aren’t that 
many Spirits, it wasn’t possible. 


The Fire Country is decently close to the coast. 

It is a tropical climate, and the amount of rainfall in dry seasons is low, but 
the wind on the ocean side carries the water, and there’s rare times when 
mist would be created from this. 

{But we can’t just take our sweet time. Sa-san, let’s go.} (Makoto) 

{Yeah. The Stealth Skill is doing well.} (Aya) 

We silently land at the side of the tent. 

And then, we took out the special item we requested Furiae-san to make. 


What was inside what looked like a perfume bottle is ‘water’. 


But with the curse magic of the Moon Oracle, it has turned into a fearsome 
item. The name of the magic is Sleep and Lapse of Memory. 


I used water magic to turn that cursed water into mist and made the guards 
sleep. 


And even if they were to wake up, their memories of several hours ago will 
be gone. 


Sa-san and I enter through an opening of the barrier magic set on the tent 
that was opened by using my dagger. 


There’s obviously guards inside the tent too, but we made all of them fall 
asleep. 


Sa-san and I use Stealth to silently explore inside the tent. 


And so, as we went on, we found one girl at the deepest and most luxurious 
cage. 


It is a wonderful interior for a slave, and if there weren’t steel bars, you 
could even mistake it for a high class lodging. 


It is late in the night, and the woman inside the cage was sleeping, but I 
remember that face. 


The last time I met her was in the Water Temple. 
She was also a classmate of mine in high school. 
“Keiko-chan!” (Aya) 


Sa-san shouted in a subdued manner and ran to the cage. 


Chapter 159: Takatsuki Makoto 
reunites with a classmate 


“Keiko-chan!” (Aya) 


Sa-san shouted in a subdued manner and the woman that was lying there 
rubbed her eyes sleepily. 


“Hnn...” 
Letting out a drowsy voice, Kawakita-san stretches. 


When I was talking to her in the Water Temple, she was blonde, but now 
she is back to her actual hair color, black. 


Her almond shaped eyes and her strong spirited image still hasn’t changed. 
“Eh...Aya? What, so this is a dream, huh.” (Keiko) 


“That’s not it! Keiko-chan, I really am Sasaki Aya! The real deal! I came to 
see you.” (Aya) 


“Eh, no way! The real deal?!” (Keiko) 

The eyes of Kawakita-san opened wide and she ran to where we were. 
There’s a collar with complex ornaments on her neck. 

(So that’s a slave contract collar, huh...) (Makoto) 


The only ones who can take it off are a certain select few in the slave 
association. 


The way of taking them off is apparently a secret of the highest level. 


However, it is an extremely pricy magic tool, so it is only used for slaves 
that have worth. 


(Fuji-yan told me that Kawakita-san is being treated as the most valuable 
slave in this time’s auction.) (Makoto) 


She is an otherworlder and has the rare Skill of Grand Mage. 
Moreover, she was a former classmate of the Light Hero, Sakurai-kun. 
While at it, she is quite the beauty. 


Nobles would most likely water in their mouth at the prospect of obtaining 
her. 


“Hey, Aya, you were okay? You weren’t with us when we were 
transferred.” (Keiko) 


“You see, I was thrown to a different place. Takatsuki-kun found me.” (Aya) 
Kawakita-san looked over here at the words of Sa-san. 

“Oh, Takatsuki? Hmm, the atmosphere around you has changed.” (Keiko) 
“H-Hey there, it has been a while, Kawakita-san.” (Makoto) 

Kawakita-san grinned when she noticed I was an acquaintance. 

I wanted to greet her as cool as possible, but I ended up stuttering. 


“Isn’t that a relief, Aya? You properly managed to grab the man you liked in 
this other world.” (Keiko) 


“Wa wa, wait, Keiko-chan?!” (Aya) 


“Y-You two, you are being too loud.” (Makoto) 


This is not the time to be having a conversation like the ones you have in 
the classroom. 


aed i 0 0) sorry.” 
They immediately went silent. 
“T will save you at once, Keiko-chan!” (Aya) 


Sa-san returned to a low voice and made a fist. 


“Ah, okay. Michio came before and said he would ‘save me’, but...” 
(Keiko) 


Fujiwara Michio; the name of Fuji-yan. 


He did say he was childhood friends with Kawakita-san, and from the way 
she calls him, they really must be close. 


“Honestly speaking, me falling into slavery was my just desserts. The noble 
that’s apparently my buyer is quite the powerful authority, so...there’s no 
need to push yourself.” (Keiko) 


Kawakita-san’s response was cold. 
“N-No way! Being a slave is a no!” (Aya) 


“Well, it is true that it would have been unthinkable in our time in Japan. 
When we came to this world, our classmates including me were treated 
pretty well, so it got in my head, you see. And so, I ended up getting 
hooked into gambling, and by the time I noticed, I was shouldering an 
unbelievable debt. And the result is as you can see.” (Keiko) 


Kawakita-san laughs in self-deprecation. 
(I see. So she ended up selling herself because of a debt...) (Makoto) 


Fuji-yan omitted those details. 


“Now that I think about it, what happened to your boyfriend, Okada-kun? 
Why isn’t he trying to save you?!” (Aya) 


Sa-san changes the topic. 


Right, I think she was together with Kitayama and Okada at the time in the 
Water Temple. 


“Him? We broke up a long time ago. Cause you know, since the moment we 
came here, just because we are otherworlders, women would come to him 
as much as he wished, so he would cheat on me right in front of my face. 
What’s that about a harem?! All men who say that should die!” (Keiko) 


Kawakita-san! You are too loud! 


“Takatsuki seems to be the faithful type, so I think you should be okay, Aya, 
but you have to keep an eye on him properly, got it?” (Keiko) 


Kawakita-san placed a hand on Sa-san’s shoulder, and advised her with 
serious eyes. 


“Uhm...yeah, you are right~.” (Aya) 


We came here worried about Kawakita-san, but for some reason Sa-san is 
the one being worried at. 


And Sa-san averted her gaze as if feeling awkward. 
I also did the same... 
Kawakita-san furrowed her brows. 


“Don’t tell me... Hey, Takatsuki, you are going out with only Aya, right?” 
(Keiko) 


“Fh?” 


“Huh?” 


Woah, the eyes of Kawakita-san are scary! 

“Actually, Takatsuki-kun has two girlfriends aside from me.” (Aya) 
Sa-san went ahead and said it?! 

Kawakita-san looks over here as if seeing something unbelievable. 


“You are the same?! I was mistaken about you! I thought you were a 
faithful man!” (Keiko) 


Really?! 
I never spoke to her at all in class though! 


“Now now, Takatsuki-kun is doing his best as the Water Country’s Hero.” 
(Aya) 


Sa-san made a weird follow-up. 


“Are you saying it is okay to have many girlfriends as long as you are a 
Hero...?” (Keiko) 


Yeah yeah, the reaction of Kawakita-san 1s normal. 
Sakurai-kun is in a weird situation though. 


“Or more like, Takatsuki has a low Status and questionable Skills, so he 
was left behind in the Water Temple, right? Are you serious about him 
being a Hero?” (Keiko) 


“Well, a lot happened.” (Makoto) 
I give a simple explanation to what has happened until now. 
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“Huuh, so that’s what happened...” (Keiko) 


“Rough, right?” (Aya) 
Kawakita-san sighs as if amazed by my story. 


When she was told I had my whole body burned, used self-destruction 
magic, and had been petrified, she looked at me differently. 


Sa-san explained this happily. 


“T thought the only one within our classmates that was seriously fighting the 
Demon Lord was the group of Sakurai Ryosuke...” (Keiko) 


“Sakurai-kun is a serious person after all...” (Aya) 
Looks like our other classmates also see the place of Sakurai-kun as unique. 


Well, you normally wouldn’t be able to do something troubling like saving 
a world after coming to an isekai after all. 


“Oh well, got it. I leave Aya in your care, Takatsuki. Tell Michio that this 
was my own fault and not to force himself.” (Keiko) 


It didn’t look like Kawakita-san was acting tough as she said this with a 
smile. 


What a brave girl this is. 

“But...” (Aya) 

Looks like Sa-san hasn’t accepted this yet. 

Also, I don’t plan on going back empty handed. 

“Kawakita-san, trouble is apparently happening in the near future at the Fire 
Country. Depending on what it is, it might drag the slave market into it.” 


(Makoto) 


I explained the vision of Furiae-san. 


“*.,.Many will die in the capital of the Fire Country? ...Really?” (Keiko) 
Looks like Kawakita-san also made an uneasy expression. 
“The predictions of our Princess are never wrong.” (Makoto) 


“T see... By the way, is that Princess person also a girlfriend of yours?” 
(Keiko) 


“Eh?” (Makoto) 
The topic returned? 


“It is okay, Keiko-chan. Fu-chan sti// isn’t Takatsuki-kun’s girlfriend.” 
(Aya) 


“T see... So it is a matter of time, huh. Aya, do your best.” (Keiko) 

“Yeah. But the girls around Takatsuki-kun are all cute, you know~.” (Aya) 
“It is okay, Aya. You are cute too.” (Keiko) 

“Wait, Sa-san and Kawakita-san?!” (Makoto) 


Can you please not deviate from the conversation on your own and proceed 
the topic arbitrarily? 


That direction is not good. 


“And that’s how it is. There’s a high chance that it will be dangerous if you 
stay here, Kawakita-san.” (Makoto) 


I forcefully return the train to its track. 
“Even if you tell me that, I have this, so I can’t escape.” (Keiko) 


She points at her slave collar. 


“Tt is true that, as long as you have the slave collar, you won’t be able to 
move your body even if you want to escape, and even if you were to hide, 
your location can be pinpointed immediately, was it?” (Makoto) 


This is knowledge I heard from someone else, but its effect should be 
mostly that. 


Because of that, we can’t kidnap Kawakita-san anywhere. 


“Uuh...we can’t do anything about it. If only we could know about what’s 
going to happen at least, we would be able to think up something... Can 
something be done, Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 


“Well, the only choice we have is to ask the Princess to see the future again 
once she gets better...” (Makoto) 


No, wait. 

There’s a more certain method. 

(Noah-sama, Eir-sama...) (Makoto) 

I called them in my mind. 

(Do you know what will happen in the Fire Country?) (Makoto) 
There’s no response. 

That’s rare. 

It is not like they always answer anyways. 

I should try again later. 


“Sa-san, I will investigate this later. It is dangerous to stay here for too long, 
so we should leave already.” (Makoto) 


We have been talking for around | hour after all. 
“Okay. Keiko-chan, we will come back again, okay?” (Aya) 
Sa-san grabs the hand of Kawakita-san as if reluctant to part. 


“Ah, right. There’s one thing, though I don’t know if there’s any relation, 
but...I heard something weird from the slave merchant.” (Keiko) 


Looks like Kawakita-san remembered something as we were leaving. 


“There’s apparently a group of people who have been buying cheap slaves 
enmasse. I say cheap, but it takes quite a bit of money to buy a slave and 
employ them, so even if they hide their names, it will eventually be known 
who’s the noble that bought them, but it seems like the identity of that 
bunch is completely unknown. That’s why the slave merchant said it was 
probably rich people who came from a foreign country, but...I saw it...” 
(Keiko) 


Kawakita-san lowered her voice here. 


“There were devilkin mixed within the people that were coming here 
recently. Moreover, devilkin from an evil god religion. I am a mage, so I 
can tell the difference between the mana of a Goddess Religion believer, 
and an Evil God Religion believer to a certain extent.” (Keiko) 


“T see. That’s impressive, Keiko-chan!” (Aya) 

“Devilkin and Evil God religion must mean...that church, huh...” (Makoto) 
The Water Country, the Sun Country, Wood Country, and even here, huh. 
This smells. 


“It had been bothering me while I was listening to Aya and Takatsuki’s 
story. There’s some sort of Snake Church doing evil stuff in the shadows, 
right? Moreover, according to your story, they are mostly devilkin. Is this 
information useful?” (Keiko) 


“Thanks, Kawakita-san. Your information helps out a lot.” (Makoto) 

I thank her and pull Sa-san who was reluctant to leave, and exit the tent. 
OO 

There’s still a bit of time before dawn. 


I was being grabbed by Sa-san (in harpy form) and we were flying in the 
sky. 


“Hey, Takatsuki-kun, what do you think of what Keiko-chan said?” (Aya) 


“The Snake Church is buying a lot of slaves. The normal possibility is that 
they are trying to use the slaves to cause a revolt.” (Makoto) 


“But that’s the same move as in the Sun Country.” (Aya) 


In the Sun Country, they stirred up the class discrimination that the beastkin 
received to cause a revolt. 


This time they will use slaves to cause a revolt in the Fire Country? 


“But if we are talking about slaves, the ones with high combat power are 
expensive in the Fire Country.” (Aya) 


“Also, it seems like they get better treatment the higher the price they are.” 
(Makoto) 


After staying for a few days in this country, we were beginning to 
understand how it works. 


In this country, the strong are mightier. 


And so, even if they are called slaves, combat slaves are more like personal 
employees. 


Well, their freedom is limited to a certain degree though. 


The combat slaves themselves also say muscle-brained stuff like ‘I don’t 
care as long as I eat a belly full and can fight’ and that’s how the country 
runs. 


The nobles would use the military power to have them fight in areas with 
high monster density, and would dispatch them to locations where there’s 
bandits or low public order to earn money. 


By the way, their VIP customers are apparently the Water Country of 
Rozes. 


The soldiers of Rozes aren’t that strong after all... 
Mainly their Designated Hero... 


“T don’t think there’s any point for the Snake Church to be buying a lot of 
weak slaves though.” (Aya) 


“Right.” (Makoto) 

Well, just in case, I will tell Princess Sofia and Fuji-yan. 
“Let’s return to the inn now.” (Makoto) 

“Yeah, about that, do you still have a bit of time?” (Aya) 


Sa-san was flying in the opposite direction of the inn, outside the walls of 
the capital. 


We advanced through the desert, and we landed at a random place. 

The sky was beginning to grow light, but the surroundings were still dark. 
“Sa-san?” (Makoto) 

“Now, let’s continue our date.” (Aya) 


Sa-san had returned to her human form, and wrapped her arm around my 
neck. 


It made my heart skip a beat. 
“See, we are alone. As far as the eye can see.” (Aya) 


“True. Being alone in the desert feels as if we are the only two people in the 
whole world—” (Makoto) 


I was about to say more, but a loud alarm rang in my head. 
Detection. 

The eyes of Sa-san changed after seeing my expression. 

Sa-san and I feel a gaze from behind. 

At the place where Sa-san and I turned to look at the same time... 


There were around a hundred big ashen colored lizard-like beings looking 
over here. 


...Licking their lips. 
“W-What’s that?!” (Aya) 
“A-A Sand Dragon!!” (Makoto) 


It can camouflage itself in the sand with its scales, and it is hard to tell the 
difference from afar. 


Even though it camouflages itself, 1t has an abnormally high battle power. 
Violent carnivorous dragons that have many inhabit the Fire Country. 
Could this be a Sand Dragon nest? 

*Shaaaaa!* 


The closest Sand Dragon jumped at us. 


“Aah, geez! Getting in our way!” (Aya) 

Shouting an irritated voice, Sa-san raised her fist and faced it. 
“Sa-san!” (Makoto) 

That’s a dragon! 

Moreover, a pretty strong one at that—is what I was going to say, but... 


*PANG!* 





The Sand Dragon was punched around its chin, and it spun for more than 10 
times in the air for around 100 meters. 


The other Sand Dragons following its flying path with their eyes was a bit 
cute. 


(You kidding me?!) (Makoto) 
That was as strong as the Earth Dragon we met in Laberintos though?! 
sccceceeh’ ichaaaaal’”’”’”’ 


Seeing their brethren defeated, they raised their voices in anger and 
attacked us all at once. 


“Sa-san! Let’s r—” (Makoto) 
“Takatsuki-kun, stay behind me!” (Aya) 
“O-Okay...”” (Makoto) 

What’s with this reliable back. 


In this desert where there’s no Water Spirits, I was being protected like 
Princess Peach. 


Just a few hours after, all the Sand Dragons were subjugated! 


Chapter 160: Takatsuki Makoto 
returns in the morning of the 
next day 


“T am back~.” (Makoto) 
“Uuuh~, I want to take a bath...” (Aya) 


Sa-san and I were in shambles, and it was only after the morning sun was 
rising that we were able to return to the inn. 


The reasons for the both of us being beaten up is completely different 
though. 


I was desperately avoiding the attacks of the Sand Dragons with Evade; Sa- 
san was rip and tearing her way into the Sand Dragon rampage. 


At the end, the mountain of Sand Dragons were wiped out. 


They are dangerous dragons that attack travelling adventurers and 
merchants in the desert and wasteland, so I don’t think it is a bad thing to 
have defeated them though... 


(But I think we have changed the ecology of the desert...) (Makoto) 
Humans really are the ones who are the least kind to nature. 
Sa-san is a lamia though. 


When we entered our lodging, there was Princess Sofia, Lucy, and Furiae- 
san with Tsui in the dining room, having finished breakfast, and were 


drinking tea. 


Sa-san and I were about to head to our room all woozily, but were called to 
a stop. 


“Good morning, Hero Makoto, Aya.” (Sofia) 
The voice of Princess Sofia is cold. 
In other words, the usual. 


“Hey, Makoto, Aya, where did you two go to just the two of you last 
night?” (Lucy) 


Lucy’s voice was low and cold. 
Oh? This is the first time I hear a voice like this from Lucy. 
“Good morning, Sofi-chan, Lu-chan...” (Aya) 


Looks like Sa-san hasn’t noticed that the state of the two is different from 
normal. 


Alright, I will also feign as if I am sleepy and didn’t notice too—. 

“You must have enjoyed yourselves last night.” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san says this with a grin while brushing the back of the black cat. 
We obviously can’t ignore that one, so Sa-san and I turn around. 
Princess Sofia and Lucy were looking intently over here. 

“Heya there.” (Makoto) 


For now, I tried greeting them in a bright tone. 


“Oh, that’s quite the light greeting for a man who has returned the next 
morning.” (Sofia) 


“Makoto, we were waiting all this time, you know?” (Lucy) 
Aah, messed up in the way of dealing with it. 

Their eyes grew sharper. 

“Takki-dono!” (Fuji) 

“Everyone! This is bad!” (Nina) 


While I was troubled thinking about how to explain everything that 
transpired, Fuji-yan and Nina-san hurriedly came in. 


Nice timing! 
“Did something happen, Fuji-yan?” (Makoto) 
And so, I have to listen to the distress of my friend. 


“Please hear me out! It looks like an unbelievable monster appeared in the 
desert-desu zo!” (Fuji) 


“Hoho, interesting. I would like to hear more about this.” (Makoto) 

I urge Fuji-yan to go on. 

Princess Sofia and Lucy also reluctantly direct their eyes at Fuji-yan. 
“Nina-dono, please explain.” (Fuji) 


“Yes! These rumors have been going around this whole morning in the 
Adventurer Guild! They said that the Sand Dragons of the desert have been 
wiped out in one night!” (Nina) 


(Hm?) (Makoto) 


Sand Dragons... 

“What?!” (Sofia) 

“Sand Dragons wiped out!” (Lucy) 

Princess Sofia and Lucy raised their voice in surprise. 


I glanced to the side and Furiae-san seemed to not be interested in it. She 
was stroking the chin of the black cat and making it purr. 


Looks like the Sand Dragons being wiped out...1s apparently big news. 
Sand Dragons... 


“That’s impossible... The Calamity Designation monsters that have been 
troubling the military authorities of the Fire Country...” (Sofia) 


“Yes... The rulers of the Fire Country’s desert defeated in one night is 
unbelievable.” (Nina) 


Princess Sofia muttered dumbstruck, and Nina-san spoke in excitement. 


“Even between elves, I was taught when I was a child not to get close to the 
Sand Dragon’s nest of the Fire Country...” (Lucy) 


“Now that you mention it, my wet nurse might have said something like 
that too. That I shouldn’t approach the desert of the Fire Country.” (Furiae) 


Looks like it was a famous story for Lucy and Furiae-san too. 
Yeah... 

What to do... 

I glanced at Sa-san. 


“|, ZZ2z.” (Aya) 


She is sleeping while standing?! 
Oi, it is obviously our fault! 
Do I have to be the one to explain it? 


Sa-san was the one who defeated them all while I was just running around, 
so it is embarrassing for me to explain it, you know?! 


“What... Takki-dono...” (Fuji) 
Fuji-yan picked up on it with his mind reading skill. 


“This isn’t good. There’s obviously an abnormality occurring. I will head to 
the Great Keith Castle and gather information.” (Sofia) 


“Thanks, Sofia-sama. We will go around the Adventurer Guild and the 
Company Guild.” (Nina) 


“T will also help!” (Lucy) 

Princess Sofia, Nina-san, and Lucy were about to move. 
N-No good. 

I have to hurry and explain! 
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“Wait...everyone, it seems like Takki-dono knows everything about it. 
(Fuji) 


While I was panicking here, Fuji-yan followed up for me. 
Everyone’s gazes gather on me at once. 
Sa-san is sleeping peacefully... 


So I have to be the one to explain it, huh... 


“.. Actually...” (Makoto) 

I explained everything that happened last night. 

“Wiped out a nest of Sand Dragons on her own...?” (Sofia) 

“N-No way...” (Nina) 

Princess Sofia and Nina-san were making completely shocked expressions. 
“Aya! Aya, wake up! Is what Makoto is saying true?!” (Lucy) 


Lucy is shaking Sa-san, but Sa-san must have fallen into a deep sleep just 
now, she wasn’t waking up at all. 


She must have been really tired. 


“But I don’t know if the Fire Country will believe us even if we were to tell 
them the truth.” (Fuji) 


Fuji-yan was scratching his head with a troubled expression. 


It looks like subjugating the nest of Sand Dragons is such a big thing that 
there’s a high chance they won’t believe that it was wiped out by Sa-san 
alone. 


“But we can’t just keep silent about it. The Fire Country is currently 
desperate in finding the reason as to why the Sand Dragons have been 
wiped out. If we don’t tell them the truth, the nation will be uneasy too.” 
(Sofia) 


Princess Sofia prepared to depart with a resolved face. 
“Shall I go too?” (Makoto) 
I think it would be better to have a related party tag along. 


“No, if you go, they might try to pull something. I will go first.” (Sofia) 


“T see.” (Makoto) 
I am sorry. 


When I glanced at the other related party, she was going ‘munya munya’ as 
she sleep-talked. 


“Fufu, you must not do that at a place like this, Takatsuki-kun... Geez, you 
are such a pervert.” (Aya) 


Sa-san...are you doing that on purpose? 

Lucy and Princess Sofia’s looks hurt. 

“Aya~, wake up already~.” (Lucy) 

Lucy pulled the soft cheeks of Sa-san. 

“Uuhn...” (Aya) 

Oh, did she wake up? 

“...Hm~, eh? What’s the matter everyone?” (Aya) 

Noticing that everyone was looking at her, she fidgets as if embarrassed. 
“Aya, you have done an unbelievable thing.” (Lucy) 

“Eh? Lu-chan. What do you mean by ‘unbelievable thing’?” (Aya) 


Sa-san was sleeping and didn’t hear the details, so she couldn’t keep up 
with what’s going on. 


““Sasaki-dono, you have pulled quite the achievement.” (Fuji) 


“But Sasaki-sama is registered as a Stone Rank adventurer. The Adventurer 
Guild will most likely be troubled with what to do.” (Nina) 


Fuji-yan and Nina-san looked at each other and grumbled. 


“Hero Makoto, there’s the chance that you will be called to explain the 
situation to the General. Be on standby just in case, please. Aya-san, you 
too.” (Sofia) 


“Understood, Sofia.” (Makoto) 
I nod, and Sa-san was blinking in confusion. 


It may be late, but it seems like she noticed that she is the center of this 
conversation. 


Sa-san nervously speaks. 

“D-Did I do something?” (Aya) 

Sa-san, that phrase in itself is already an out. 
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I took a bath and collapsed onto the bed, but I woke up a few hours later. 
Looks like I can’t have a deep sleep when the sun is up. 


I was interested in how Sa-san was doing, so I peeked into her room and 
saw that she was knocked out on her bed. 


I was ordered by Princess Sofia to stay in standby, so I decided to train my 
water magic in my room. 


(Hmm, I didn’t get a complete sleep, so I am a bit sluggish, but not to the 
point that I want to go back to sleep one more time...) (Makoto) 


I was sitting on the bed with questionable concentration as I continued 
training, but my back suddenly got heavy. 


“Lucy?” (Makoto) 


“Tt is rare for you to not notice, Makoto.” (Lucy) 

Since when did she enter my room? 

Lucy had leaned her back on mine like a chair. 

“It seems I can’t concentrate.” (Makoto) 

“T see.” (Lucy) 

Lucy says this as if she isn’t that interested in 1t while taking off her coat. 
I heard the sound of the coat falling from the bed. 

Right now Lucy is wearing what seems to be a camisole. 
Is it hot? 

The temperature in the Fire Country is pretty high. 

“Tt is hot.” (Lucy) 


Before I could ask anything, Lucy said this and I could see in the corner of 
my eye that she was about to take off even that camisole. 


“Lucy-san, what are you doing?” (Makoto) 

Of course I would retort. 

“T am just taking my clothes off because it 1s hot.” (Lucy) 
Don’t do that in my room! 


I undo my perspective change, and tried to use water magic, but I couldn’t 
do it as I always manage to. 


By the time I noticed, I was together with a loosely clothed Lucy, and we 
were sitting together on the bed. 


This is... 
“Makoto, you are the type that doesn’t feed the fish that you catch.” (Lucy) 
“Feed?” (Makoto) 


“When I was a child, I saw my Mama and my sisters, and thought that it 
was vulgar for women to approach men.” (Lucy) 


“T-I see.” (Makoto) 
Well, she was raised in a family of carnivorous women after all... 


“But I was wrong! Mama was right. Because Makoto just doesn’t do 
anything no matter how much I wait!” (Lucy) 


She wrapped her arms around my neck. 

Lucy’s temperature is so high! 

Didn’t you get better at controlling your mana? 

“And so, I decided to do the attacking.” (Lucy) 

“Isn’t that sudden?” (Makoto) 

I was made to face Lucy’s way, and was pushed down just like that. 
And just when I was about to have my buttons undone... 
*Bang!* 

The door opened without even a knock. 

“Takatsuki-kun, Lu-chan, you are so loud.” (Aya) 
Sa-san entered while rubbing her eyes. 


We weren’t loud though. 


Have her ears gotten better with her evolution? 

“Lucy-san, leave the joking around to that much.” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia entered. 

“Okay, Lu-chan. That’s as far as you go~.” (Aya) 

“Eeh, just a bit more. A tiny bit more.” (Lucy) 

“No no. We are doing it with the three together, right?” (Aya) 

Sa-san does a nelson hold on Lucy as they leave. 

Lucy didn’t resist. 

(Three...) (Makoto) 

I saw off the two who were being playful with each other. 

A cold wind passed by my neck the next instant. 

Princess Sofia was standing closeby. 

“T have something to talk to you about. Please come over here.” (Sofia) 
I had my hand pulled by Princess Sofia and was brought into her room. 
The hand of Princess Sofia was the complete opposite of Lucy, really cold. 


Ah, she is angry. 


Chapter 161: Takatsuki Makoto 
is approached 


“Hero Makoto.” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia had brought me into her room, and she called my name. 
“Y-Yes?” (Makoto) 

Her gaze is colder than usual. 

Princess Sofia is the fiance of the Water Country’s Hero, Takatsuki Makoto. 


Just recently, she had gone to the Great Keith Castle, and was gathering 
information from the leaders of the Fire Country. 


Compared to that, last night I went out with Sa-san, and we came back the 
next morning. 


Just a while ago, I was flirting with Lucy on the bed while she was in risque 
clothing. 


In other words, a deplorable human being. 
“T will tell you the information I got in the Great Keith Castle.” (Sofia) 


I thought she was going to scold me, but what came out from Princess Sofia 
were serious words. 


“The higher-ups of Great Keith have accepted the explanation of the Rozes 
Hero and his comrade warrior having defeated the Sand Dragons... They 
didn’t seem that convinced though.” (Sofia) 


“Wait a moment. I didn’t do anything though.” (Makoto) 
I was just running around. 

Sa-san alone was the one who defeated the Sand Dragons. 
Wouldn’t that be a fake report? 


“Of course, I believe what you say, but this and that are two different 
matters. Would you be able to report the fact that the Country Designated 
Hero of Rozes had his female comrade fight a nest of monsters on her own, 
while the Hero himself didn’t do anything?” (Sofia) 


“.. sorry. My mistake.” (Makoto) 

That certainly would be the lowest kind of hero. 

That’s me. 

I was an actual dead weight there. 

“T have also told them about the matter you heard from a slave merchant 
regarding the Snake Church purchasing a large amount of slaves. When I 
told General Tariska, he said that ‘The Water Hero hasn’t gone to the slave 


market though?’, and got a bit suspicious there. Looks like he has been 
following your movements.” (Sofia) 


“It was the right choice to disguise ourselves.” (Makoto) 
Not going there as it is was for the better. 


“Even so, infiltrating the slave market late at night was dangerous. Please 
try to restrain yourself next time.” (Sofia) 


“O-Okay.” (Makoto) 


Was that too rash? 


It looks like the Fire Country hasn’t noticed it, so that’s good, but I 
shouldn’t try that again. 


“But I am worried about your friend that has become a slave. I tried 
negotiating with them as well, but...” (Sofia) 


“How was it?” (Makoto) 
I waited for her answer in anticipation, but Princess Sofia’s tone was heavy. 


“The noble that is trying to buy your friend Keiko-san seems to have taken 
quite a liking to her, and doesn’t seem to have any intentions of letting her 
go...” (Sofia) 


“Ts that...so.” (Makoto) 


“Tt seems like the third son of the Bunnahabhain household has the hobby 
of collecting strong women warriors and female mages to create an army of 
only women.” (Sofia) 


“What an unbelievable guy!” (Makoto) 

Collecting strong women! 

Outrageous! 

Princess Sofia looked over here with an apathetic expression. 
Did I say something weird there? 

(Makoto, your party is pretty similar to that.) (Noah) 

Ah, Noah-sama. 

I feel like it has been a while. 


(Sorry about that. I was helping out Eir a bit in her request.) (Noah) 


Now that you mention it, I haven’t heard the voice of Eir-sama either 
lately. 


(Huh? Are you saying you are dissatisfied with just my voice alone?!) 
(Noah) 


It is just that you two have been together all the time recently. 

You are my only one, Noah-sama. 

(Good.) (Noah) 

The trust of the Goddess has been restored. 

“Hero Makoto?” (Sofia) 

“No, it is nothing. Then, it will be tough to free Kawakita-san.” (Makoto) 
No good, I am still talking with Princess Sofia. 


“Yeah...you are right. The Rozes royal family will continue trying to 
negotiate.” (Sofia) 


“That would help out greatly.” (Makoto) 

“... sofia?” (Makoto) 

The conversation stopped. 

“What’s the matter?’ is what I thought...and then my hand was pulled. 
I was made to sit on the sofa deep in the room. 


Princess Sofia sits by my side, at a distance that is close to touching 
shoulders. 


A sweet scent wafted from the hair of Princess Sofia. 


“Hero Makoto.” (Sofia) 
She called my name just like the time when we entered the room. 
“Y-Yes?” (Makoto) 


What’s different from that time is that Princess Sofia’s face was around | 
meter distance from mine, and this time, it is at a distance of only 15 
centimeters. 


Princess Sofia was looking intently at my eyes with her deep blue eyes. 
Silence continued for a while, and then she spoke. 

“By the way, you returned the next morning with Aya, right?” (Sofia) 
“... Yes.” (Makoto) 


“You were getting along with Lucy-san just a few moments ago, right?” 
(Sofia) 


iD ere Yes.” (Makoto) 

Figures it wasn’t going to be just talk about work. 

There really is going to be some rough punishment—. 

“As I thought, maybe I really should always be closeby.” (Sofia) 
The voice of Princess Sofia wasn’t that of someone angry. 


With a dangerously close distance between us, Princess Sofia leaned on me 
just like that, and placed her head on my shoulder. 


“Sofia?” (Makoto) 


“Even in the Wood Country, it seemed like you were being approached by 
the little sister of the Lightning Hero” (Sofia) 


“She didn’t though? Who was the one spreading that fake information?” 
(Makoto) 


To Princess Sofia of all people. 

“The Water Goddess Eir-sama told me.” (Sofia) 
“E-Eir-sama?” (Makoto) 

What is that Goddess saying?! 


“Eir-sama said this: ‘Mako-ku—Takatsuki Makoto 1s weak against 
aggressive approaches, so push him down’.” (Sofia) 


“That’s wrong in a lot of meanings, Sofia.” (Makoto) 

What is that Goddess even saying to me and her own Oracle? 

By the time I noticed, I was pushed down the sofa with her leaning body. 
I lied facing up, and Princess Sofia entrusted her body on top of me. 


She was right in front of me at a distance where her breathing reached me, 
and her perfectly sculpted face was there. 


No, her face 1s slightly red, so it isn’t her sculpture-like expressionless face. 
With an upward glance and a slight glare, she said. 
“T was lonely, you know?” (Sofia) 


Her eyes were slightly damp and that mutter of hers was so cute it made me 
dizzy. 


(This is...) (Makoto) 


An urge to hug her attacked me, and I wrapped my arms around the back of 
Princess Sofia’s shoulder, but... 


“Mako-kun, this is bad!” 

Princess Sofia’s eyes shone golden, and her tone suddenly changed. 
(What?) (Makoto) 

OO 

The mood of just a while ago was gone. 


Everything about Princess Sofia in front of me is the same aside from the 
color of her eyes and the mana she releases. 


Overflowing mana that pricked my skin. 
“E-Eir-sama?” (Makoto) 


Pressure that could overshadow a Demon Lord and even the Great Sage- 
sama. 


Moreover, only the Water Goddess-sama calls me ‘Mako-kun’. 
“Oh my?” (Eir) 


It looks like she noticed that I am lying down, and Princess Sofia was on 
top of me. 


“Could it be that I got in the way?” (Eir) 
“Most likely.” (Makoto) 
Eir-sama made an ‘achaa’ face. 


“T have done it now. Even though Sofia-chan braved herself to do it...” 
(Eir) 


“You put too many weird things in people’s heads, Eir-sama.” (Makoto) 


“But she is a late bloomer, so you gotta give her a push.” (Er) 


But pushing someone down is too much, don’t you think? 

Well, it was certainly effective though. 

The advice of the Goddesses is way too accurate! 

“More importantly, didn’t you have urgent business?” (Makoto) 
Let’s return to the main topic. 


“Right right! This is bad. There’s actual danger approaching the Fire 
Country!” (E1r) 


“Ts it the one Furiae-san was talking about?” (Makoto) 


(Eir~, it looks like Makoto and the others already know about something 
through the Moon Oracle.) (Noah) 


Even Noah-sama joined the conversation. 
“Eeh~, my chance to have Mako-kun owe me one!” (Eir) 


“We are also investigating the reason why. Do you know something?” 
(Makoto) 


(About that, it seems like the church this time around is making sure not to 
leak the information to the Holy God side. Thanks to that, even my Spirits 
were made to help out.) (Noah) 


And here I was wondering why Eir-sama and Noah-sama were not 
responding. So they were doing something like that, huh. 


“So, in the end, you don’t know the reason?” (Makoto) 
(You could say that.) (Noah) 
That’s troubling. 


That was my lifeline though. 


Eir-sama (Princess Sofia) puts a hand on her chin and falls into thought. 

It doesn’t suit her. 

“The underground is suspicious.” (Eir) 

“Isn’t that way too vague?” (Makoto) 

Eir-sama suddenly said this. 

(Makoto, the Snake Church worships Typhon. Not only that, they should be 
hiding their temple somewhere that they use to pray to their god. They most 
likely made it somewhere underground where the eye doesn’t reach.) 
(Noah) 


The added explanation of Noah-sama made sense. 


“T see. Then, it is okay to just search for the Snake Church’s underground 
temple then?” (Makoto) 


That’s easy to understand. 
But... 
“The capital of Gamuran is pretty big.” (Makoto) 


The second most influential country after the Sun Country of Highland, its 
scale is impressive. 


There’s also a lot of merchants from other countries that have prosperous 
trading coming to the Fire Country. 


There’s a lot of cultures mixed, making it chaotic. 


It is different from the Sun Country that had its dwellings divided by social 
standing. 


The information gathering is going to be tough. 


(Hey, Eir, are you not going to ask the Fire Goddess?) (Noah) 
Ooh, true. 


We are in the Fire Country, so asking their Goddess should be the best 
choice. 


Then, it should be best to ask the Goddess of the place. 
“Sol-chan, huh~....” (Eir) 


Eir-sama in Princess Sofia’s body was making a face as if not too into the 
idea. 


(The Water Goddess Eir and the Fire Goddess Sol don’t get along after all.) 
(Noah) 


Noah-sama said in a teasing tone. 
“Eh? Really?” (Makoto) 


I was taught in the temple that all Six Great Goddesses got along really 
well. 


“T-That’s not it! We Goddesses are all buddy-buddy! ...If rumors about that 
were to spread, Althena-neesama will kill me.” (Eir) 


Eir-sama denied that statement with a seriously scared tone. 
Let’s not question her too deeply about this. 


“W-Well, let’s leave asking Sol-chan as a last resort. Hmm, but you see... 
we have bad compatibility, you know.” (Eir) 


She is even saying they are not compatible. 
They really don’t get along. 


I got more unnecessary information. 


“You can go ahead and forget that ‘unnecessary information’ right this 
instant, Mako-kun.” (Eir) 


(Leave aside the talk about Eir. Well, if you were to use the connections of 
your friend Fujiyan-kun and Sofia-chan, you could find the underground 
temple. The problem is, what is it they are plotting? They are trying to do 
something big that they go as far as cheating the eyes of the Goddesses... 
Be careful.) (Noah) 

I appreciate the warning. 

“Understood, Noah-sama.” (Makoto) 

(See ya, Makoto.) (Noah) 


I now don’t hear the voice of Noah-sama anymore. 


“Well then, I will be poofing out as well, so get along with Sofia-chan, 
okay~?” (Eir) 


Princess Sofia collapses limply. 

“Woah there.” (Makoto) 

I hurriedly catch the body of Princess Sofia. 

“...Hnn.” (Sofia) 

Sofia opened her eyes. 

“My? ...What happened to me?” (Sofia) 

“You must have been tired. You fell asleep.” (Makoto) 
“There’s no way that’s... Could it be...Eir-sama...?” (Sofia) 


Ah, she got it. 


Leaving that aside, we are back to the same position as before. 
While I was wondering what to do... 

*Knock knock* 

Someone knocked on the door. 

Princess Sofia and I take distance in an instant. 

“Who is it?” (Sofia) 

“It is me, Sofia-sama. I have a message.” 

“Enter.” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia fixes her hair and clothes in an instant, and responds in her 
usual tone. 


As expected of a princess. 

The one who entered was the Guardian Knight Old Man. 
“T apologize for interrupting your time alone.” 

“.,. That’s okay, so state your business.” (Sofia) 

The old man glanced at me and apologized. 

Having it pointed out makes it more awkward, you know. 


Princess Sofia as well seems to be forcing herself to maintain her 
expressionless face. 


The Guardian Knight Old Man maintained his serious expression as he 
introduced the main topic. 


“It seems General Tariska wants to talk with the Country Designated Hero 
of Rozes.” 


The eyes of Sofia grew sharper at that. 


Looks like I have been called by the higher ups of the Fire Country as I was 
told before. 


Chapter 162: Takatsuki Makoto is 
invited by the General 


“Over here, Hero-dono.” 


I was guided by the Guardian Knight Old Man and arrived at a big 
residence. 


It is close to the Great Keith Palace, and there’s a lot of big houses in this 
extravagant residential district, but the one we are in front of is a residence 
that surpasses those in its surroundings and it is like a palace. 


I could see a vast garden and a water fountain beyond the giant gate. 
(There’s Water Spirits.) (Makoto) 
Even if something happens, I could at least protect myself. 


“T am glad to see you have come. My master is waiting. Allow me to guide 
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you. 
A man that seems to be a butler came out from inside. 
“Well then, Hero-dono.” 

“Thank you, Old Man.” (Makoto) 

I thank the Old Man and cross the gate alone. 

Looks like the General wants to talk to me only. 


(...?'m not feeling it.) (Makoto) 


When talking with big shots, I would mostly be together with Fuji-yan, Sa- 
san, or Lucy. 


I left most of the talking to the people who were used to it, and I didn’t have 
many instances where I would have to do so alone. 


Princess Noel was easy to talk to, but that was most likely because of 
Sakurai-kun. 


I put Clear Mind to max output, and follow the guide into the residence 
while feeling nervous. 


There were a variety of sculptures and paintings decorating the place. I 
don’t know their worth, but I could tell that the owner of this house is quite 
wealthy. 


The butler guided me, not to a room, but to the garden. 


There’s a small stage in the garden, and a thinly dressed dancer was there 
elegantly dancing under the tune of the instruments. 


There were torches set around the stage, and turned it into a magical space. 
“Over here.” 

At the place the butler was pointing at, there was General Tariska who had 
less formal clothing than the time I met him before, on a seat at a platform 


that is three steps higher than the ones of the surroundings as he looked 
down over here. 


There’s extravagant dishes and a mountain of fruits around the General, and 
at both of his sides, there’s two beautiful women serving him. 


(THE Big Shot!) (Makoto) 
Like right out of a book. 


General Gearhart Tariska. 


The father of the Fire Hero Olga Sol Tariska, and the top of the armed 
forces of Great Keith. 


The one with the most influential power in Great Keith right after the king. 
It seems he is close to the king too. 

He is a person you must not go against when in this country. 

“*.,. Thanks for the invitation in this—” (Makoto) 


I was about to kneel in front of the platform and greet him just like Princess 
Sofia taught me... 


“Hero-dono, that’s not it.” (Tariska) 


The General suddenly stood up and pulled my hand, bringing me all the 
way to the top of the platform. 


And then, I was urged to take a seat by the side of the General. 


“Tonight, Hero Makoto-dono is the main guest. I had a seat of honor open 
waiting for you.” (Tariska) 


He was talking with a friendlier tone than the other day. 


However, his eyes were not smiling, and he was observing me with eyes 
like those of an eagle. 


“Thank you very much...” (Makoto) 
I nervously sat by his side as suggested. 


“Bring drinks and food to the Hero-dono. Make this place lively with music 
and dancing.” (Tariska) 


When the General ordered this, the music’s tempo increased, and the 
dancers turned it up as well to match it. 


Women with a lot of exposed skin showed up at both of my sides, pouring 
drinks to me, and bringing food all the way to my mouth. 


T-This 1s so nerve-wracking! 


I told them I would be eating myself, and I had them pour me a fruit drink 
that had a low percentage of alcohol. 


He spoke to me about the food and the dancing for a while, so I just 
randomly gave out praises and showed surprise every now and then. 


OO 


“Hero Makoto-dono, I would like to express my gratitude for subjugating 
the Sand Dragon nest.” (Tariska) 


A while after, General Tariska brought out the topic of the Sand Dragons. 
This is most likely the main topic. 

“No, it was just a happenstance...” (Makoto) 

I was simply a witness of Sa-san defeating the Sand Dragon nest. 


“By the way, I heard that Hero Makoto-dono is a mage, but it seems that 
you are also a first rate warrior as well. The subjugated Sand Dragons were 
not defeated by magic but by physical attacks after all.” (Tariska) 


That’s cause Sa-san punched them barehanded. 
I can’t say that. 


“Tt seems like you normally walk around with only a dagger, but your actual 
weapon is something else, right?” (Tariska) 


The General asks as if he were convinced by this. 


“Who knows...” (Makoto) 

I can’t hold a weapon heavier than a dagger. 
I can’t tell him that. 

I am kinda just staying silent here. 


General Tariska seems to not be bothered by the fact that I am not 
responding. 


He must be thinking I am hiding something. 
It would be faster to just tell him everything was done by Sa-san though. 


“Hero-sama, to be able to defeat such fearsome monsters... What a reliable 
personage.” 


“T have feared the Sand Dragons since my childhood. And yet, you 
managed to defeat them...can you allow me to thank you in some way?” 


The women on both sides suddenly leaned onto me. 
They are showing a lot of skin, so it naturally came to skin contact. 


This is really stressful, so I wanted to get away from them, but they were 
pushing me from both sides, so I couldn’t escape. 


“Oh? Looks like those two have taken a liking to you. If you so wish, I can 
have them accompany you till morning.” (Tariska) 


The General proposed this as if he were recommending me some desserts. 
“T will listen to anything the Hero-sama wants.” 


“Oh my, I would do that too. Hey, Makoto-sama, what kind of play do you 
like?” 


Hm? Did she just say anything—wait, that’s not it! 


(Makoto~, are you okay?) (Noah) 

Noah-sama retorted with an amazed tone. 

I know, I know. 

[Will you fall into the honey trap of General Tariska? | 
Yes 

No — 

Even RPG Player is warning me it is a honey trap! 


“T appreciate the sentiment, General Tariska, but I have to return for today.” 
(Makoto) 


Was it okay to put it like that? 


“They weren’t to your liking, huh. Those two are said to be competing for 
the first and second place of the most beautiful in the capital though. If 
aggressive women are more to your liking, then how about that dancer over 
there?” (Tariska) 


No, that’s not the issue here! 


While I was thinking that, I followed the eyes of the General and the dancer 
was directing me an enticing smile. 


She must have been ordered to seduce the Water Country’s Hero. 


I once again look at the women at both of my sides and, yeah, they are quite 
the beauties indeed. 


(Just that...) (Makoto) 


I have been weak to beautiful women since the beginning of times. 


When I told this to Fuji-yan and Sakurai-kun a long time ago, they went 
“eh? 


No, I am straight. 
I fixed the misunderstanding. 


Wait, that’s not it. 1am not good around strangers, so I can’t handle 
strangers as a whole, but beauties make me even more nervous. 


It is just that Sa-san, who has been a long friend of mine, and Lucy, who is 
adventuring together with me, are exceptions. 


I have been getting used to Princess Sofia lately. 

Furiae-san? 

It is on a level where I can’t even look her in the eyes without my Skill. 
And right now I have Clear Mind at 99%. 

I used RPG Player’s perspective change to check the surroundings. 
The many beauties that General Tariska prepared. 


They are beauties, but it is exactly because they are beauties that it mentally 
wears me out just talking to them. 


Also, I feel bad for doing this, but when I think about the number one 
beauty of the Divine Realm, Noah-sama... 


(They look plain...) (Makoto) 
I thought something rude. 
He must have thought this was bad after seeing my cold face... 


“Hero-dono, your drink hasn’t gone down. Bring out the 30 year grape 
wine.” (Tariska) 


It looks like the General has decided to change the bait to drinks and food. 
That 30 year grape wine was crazy good. 

OD 

“Can I accompany you, Tariska-ojisama, Water Country’s Hero-sama?” 
At the time the party was going full swing, a woman approached us. 

At a glance, she looked like a beauty wearing those thin clothes just like the 
rest, but her poise and the extravagance of her ornaments was clearly 
different from the other women. 

And I remember seeing her somewhere before. 

“Dahlia-dono, is your official business settled?” (Tariska) 

I remembered with the words of the General. 


The Fire Oracle, Dahlia Sol Great Keith. 


The Fire Country’s Oracle that was talking with Princess Sofia the other 
day. 


“T am here due to work. I had an oracle from the Fire Goddess-sama.” 
(Dahlia) 


Her face had a smile as usual but her eyes were not smiling as she plainly 
announced this. 


“You girls, leave.” (Tariska) 
The General orders the women serving closeby to depart. 
There’s only the Fire Oracle, General Tariska, and me in the vicinity now. 


The music and dancing continues, so it certainly would be hard to hear our 
conversation with all the noise. 


“What did the Fire Goddess-sama say?” (Tariska) 


“The Snake Church hiding in Gamuran is apparently scheming something 
malicious.” (Dahlia) 


“T am aware of this as well. However, even if we know the ones doing it, no 
one knows the full portrait of the plan. The main perpetrator is most likely 
the only one who knows about it, but we still haven’t found the head of the 
snake.” (Tariska) 


The General responds to the Fire Oracle in a low voice. 


The atmosphere of the party just before had disappeared, and a dangerous 
air was ruling the place now. 


“Tt is true...that we don’t know where this main culprit is. However, we 
managed to learn what they are planning.” (Dahlia) 


The Fire Oracle smiled with her first genuine smile. 
“The higher their rank in the Snake Church they are, the tighter their lips 
are. The ones at the edge don’t know anything, or are given fake 


information. Is it trustworthy information?” (Tariska) 


“T have had templars infiltrate the Snake Church several years ago. There’s 
a good amount who have been caught and have lost their lives, but...this 
time around, it has served its purpose.” (Dahlia) 

Infiltrating the enemy organization?! 


The things this Oracle does are really dirty. 


The Fire Oracle must have noticed my gaze, she looked over here and 
smiled. 


“Everything is for the sake of the Fire Country’s peace.” (Dahlia) 


“Ts that so...” (Makoto) 


What Rozes may be lacking is this kind of cold-heartedness. 
I can’t really see Princess Sofia doing this kind of tactic. 
“And so, what is this plan?” (Tariska) 

The General pushes the Fire Oracle to continue. 


“In three days, in the underground cemetery at the edge of the capital, the 
deep part of it has become the hidden gathering location of the church. It 
normally isn’t used at all, but the spies infiltrating their organization should 
be gathering on the day as well. We will wipe them out at that time... 
slaughter them all.” (Dahlia) 


“Got it. I will make the preparations in a way that they don’t notice.” 
(Tariska) 


The General easily nods at the words of the Fire Oracle. 

His indifferent tone is scary. 

“Sorry for the interruption, Water Country’s Hero-sama.” (Dahlia) 
“Don’t worry...” (Makoto) 


Honestly I am wondering here if I should have even been listening to this 
talk. 


Isn’t this a national secret level of talk here? 
I should just bid my farewells and leave. 


While I was thinking that, the General looked over here with a serious 
expression. 


“Hero-dono, if possible, in the subjugation of the Snake Church 3 days 
from now, I would like you to lend us your help.” (Tariska) 


“Oh my, that’s a great idea, General!” (Dahlia) 


ha 
That caught me off guard. 


But General Tariska seemed to want to know how I defeated the Sand 
Dragons, and the Fire Oracle seems to be trying to appraise me. 


It is an expected scenario. 


General Tariska and the Fire Oracle direct their eyes at me as if observing 
my next action. 


[Will you participate in the subjugation of the Snake Church? | 
Yes 

No 

RPG Player shows the choices. 

(Hmm, what to do?) (Makoto) 


If I want to stop the capital destruction future Furiae-san saw, I should join 
it. 


But the Fire Country has done their information collecting themselves, 
moreover, they are going to be acting fully prepared. 


Will anything change with just me participating at this point in time? 
But I am the Country Designated Hero of the Water Country. 


Because the Water Country and the Fire Country are neighboring countries, 
there’s a lot of exchanges between them. 


Refusing the request of that neighboring country would be a No Good in 
political terms. 


But is this something that’s okay for me to be deciding alone...? 


‘Hero Makoto, if General Tariska demands anything of you, I dont mind 
leaving the decision to you’, before coming here, Sofia told me that. 


‘Is that okay?’ (Makoto) 
I am a beginner at politics and negotiations. 
‘It is okay. I believe in the choices you take.’ (Sofia) 


‘Is that so. Why, Princess Sofia? There’s a lot of times when Makoto would 
move without thinking, you know?’ (Lucy) 


‘Sofi-chan, Takatsuki-kun sometimes does weird actions. It is dangerous to 
believe in him too much~.’ (Aya) 


Compared to Princess Sofia who said she believed in me, the trust of my 
two comrades was hot (in the bad direction). 


They are right though. 

At that time, Princess Sofia laughed. 

‘It is because I have decided to believe in Hero Makoto.’ (Sofia) 
The words of Princess Sofia resurfaced in my mind. 

If I were to choose as I always do... 

“Understood. I will participate too.” (Makoto) 


I chose Yes. 


Chapter 163: Takatsuki Makoto 
can’t spectate the tournament 


“Everyone~! Kept you waiting! We will now begin the Martial Arts 
Tournament of Great Keith!” 


The announcer using wind magic to amplify his voice resonates in the area. 
“Oooooooo0ooohhh!!” 

Cheers that made the ground shake in the round shaped colosseum. 

The venue is beyond full. 

“Wow.” 

“Uwaah, there’s a lot of people.” 

Sa-san and I were looking up in awe at the presence of it. 

“Hey, Aya, will you be okay? The opponents all seem powerful.” (Lucy) 


Lucy pinched the sleeve of Sa-san uneasy, but Sa-san doesn’t seem to be 
nervous at all. 


The participants going up the round ring all have good physique and have 
pretty threatening looks. 


By the way, in this time’s Martial Arts Tournament, it will be an all class 
battle; in other words, it is a battle where it doesn’t matter if you are a man 
or woman, where there’s no divisions between your weight or race. 


Because with this tournament, you can become the yearly Country 
Designated Hero of the Fire Country. 


Therefore, all the participants are given a chance. 


Moreover, the participants aren’t only from the country, but from other 
countries, coming all the way here seeking honour and fame. 


At the stage there’s the announcer reading the names of the participants one 
by one. 


Cheers being raised each time he mentions one is most likely because they 
are famous fighters. 


“Even so, despite being such a big tournament, 32 participants is a bit low.” 
(Fuji) 


“Danna-sama, that’s not it. There were already preliminary matches done, 
and there were more than 10,000 people.” (Nina) 


“Woah.” (Fuji) 

“Eh, seriously?” (Makoto) 

I was also surprised by what Nina-san and Fuji-yan were talking about. 
“Did you even participate in those preliminary matches, Sa-san?” (Makoto) 
“No, I didn’t. All I did was write my name in the entree sheet.” (Aya) 

Oya, why is that? 

“Hero Makoto, it seems they have given her preferential treatment for being 
a comrade of the Water Country’s Hero. Looks like she has been chosen as 
a member of this tournament in the special branch.” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia tells me with a stiff expression. 


“Hmm, does that mean...” (Makoto) 


“The Fire Country is probably planning something. If Aya-san hadn’t 
chosen to participate herself, the chances are high that they would have 
cooked up a reason to have you participate...” (Sofia) 


“Defeating the Water Country’s Hero to show the power of the warriors of 
the Fire Country, huh.” (Makoto) 


They really got an eye on me. 

I sighed. 

“Next, the representative of the Water Country, Sasaki Ayaaaa!!” 
Sa-san’s name was called. 


I was going to tell her to do her best, but I noticed the air in the 
surroundings shifted in an instant. 


“Get off!” “You cheater!” “Boo!” “Go lose already!” “Don’t you feel bad 
for the people who actually won their way here through the preliminary 
matches?!” “Have some shame!” 


Booing rose from everywhere all at once. 
“W-What’s all this?!” (Lucy) 
Lucy was fuming. 


“The information of Aya-san participating in this tournament without doing 
the preliminaries has been leaked. The source of that leak is most likely the 
higher ups of the Fire Country.” (Sofia) 


“Just participating in the decisive matches of the Martial Arts Tournament 
in Great Keith is the highest of honours for warriors. It is said that your 
average warrior wouldn’t even be able to win through the preliminaries, 
so...this must be their spite from that.” (Nina) 


When it comes from the former warrior of the Fire Country, Nina-san, it 
sounds really convincing. 


“H-Hey...Sa-san, the mood 1s like this and all, so wouldn’t it be better to 
just forfeit?” (Makoto) 


I got worried for Sa-san and spoke to her, but her eyes were directed at the 
highest story of the colosseum, at the VIP seats. 


The ones sitting there are the king of Great Keith, and around them there’s 
the nobles from and outside of the country. 


I could also see a person that I once saw in the Sun Country, who I think 
was from the Four Sacred Nobles. 


Geralt-san is...not there (what a relief). 


Sa-san’s eyes were directed at the brown skinned black haired female Hero, 
Olga Sol Tariska, who was sitting cross-legged and yawning as if not 
interested in all this. 


“It is okay, Takatsuki-kun. My objective is to defeat her after all.” (Aya) 
I turned to look, and Sa-san was smiling. 


Seems like she has absolutely no intention of withdrawing from this 
tournament. 


“Got it. But try not to push yourself, okay?” (Makoto) 
“Okay!” (Aya) 
Let’s just cheer for her. 


After that, I went to where Princess Sofia and Lucy are, and told them: 
“Sofia, Lucy, I leave the cheering of Sa-san to you.” (Makoto) 


“Leave it to us, Makoto!” (Lucy) 


“Understood, Hero Makoto. If Aya-san gets injured, I will have her treated 
by a healer of the Water Country. The tournament staff has prepared 


healers, but they are under the influence of the Fire Country, so this is just 
in case.” (Sofia) 


With how things are going, I can easily imagine them doing something. 
I appreciate the consideration of Princess Sofia. 


“You will be doing the subjugation of the Snake Church, right? You should 
be the one being careful.” (Aya) 


Sa-san directed a worried gaze to me instead. 


That’s right, the supposed meeting of the Snake Church is on the very day 
of the Martial Arts Tournament. 


Is that a coincidence? 
(No, it is most likely intentional...) (Makoto) 


Just like how they aimed to attack in the Light Hero’s captain inauguration 
ceremony in the Sun Country. 


At the time when everyone is concentrating somewhere else, they would 
move in the back. 


Will Archbishop Isaac be involved in this one too? 
“Then, I will be going!” (Aya) 
Sa-san runs to the ring of the colosseum. 


I looked at Fuji-yan, Nina-san, Princess Sofia, and Lucy...and spoke to 
Furiae-san who was biting a straw in a bad mood. 


“Heya, I am counting on you to cheer too. But if you are not feeling good, 
you could run away before us.” (Makoto) 


Since that time when she saw the future of the capital falling, Furiae-san 
didn’t want to go outside. 


She seemed to be slightly mentally unstable, so I told her she could return 
to Makkaren before us. 


But, in the end, she remained in the Fire Country’s capital. 


“T don’t want to turn tail and run away alone. Also, you -My Knight- and 
the others aren’t running away, right? Then you change the future.” (Furiae) 


“Alright, got it.” (Makoto) 

I received encouragement in the Furiae-san style, and I nod back at it. 
“Let’s go, Hero Makoto-dono.” 

The Guardian Knight Old Man called me. 


In this time’s Snake Church subjugation, I am borrowing the Guardian 
Knight Old Man and a number of the bodyguard. 


Looks like a Hero going alone is a no. 
(...Do your best, Sa-san.) (Makoto) 


Leaving behind the venue that’s still booing, we headed to the meeting 
place for the subjugation team. 


OO 


“We have been waiting. You people must be the squad of the Water 
Country’s Hero-dono, right?” 


“That’s right. You people must be the special unit that General Tariska was 
talking about.” 


The Fire Country’s knight and the Guardian Knight Old Man were talking 
to each other. 


The two of them were not wearing any exaggerated armor, and their 
equipment is the bare minimum necessary (as for me, I always have 


lightweight equipment). 
From what I can see at a glance, they look like adventurers or mercenaries. 
This time’s plan must not be noticed by the Snake Church. 


Because of that, they have formed a special unit with a few tens of people 
for this mission. 


The Fire Country Knight in front of us is our guide. 


We followed the knight for a while, and noticed that the city was declining 
the further we went on. 


“This place is called the slums. It is the place with the worst public order in 
the capital of Gamuran.” 


The guide knight told us this. 
I didn’t know what to say, so I just nodded for now. 


When I looked at the residents here, I could see that there were a lot of 
people with tattered clothes and the children were barefoot. 


Even when the sun hadn’t risen, there were already drunk people, and 
others who were gambling. 


It certainly fit the bill of slums. 
(But for some reason...the residents seem to be in a good mood.) (Makoto) 


What’s different from this and the Sun Country’s lowest district was that, 
despite the poor attire, everyone was looking lively. 


There were a variety of races: humans, beastkin, dwarves, elves. Everything 
goes. 


Could it be that there’s even demonkin here? 


No real problems happened on our way. 


There were cheeky brats and beggars who would come to us and demand to 
give them something, but when the guide knight showed them some sort of 
insignia, they grew pale and left. 


“What was that from before?” (Makoto) 
I was curious and asked, and the young knight answered. 
“Hero-dono, I showed them this crest of the Enforcement Knights.” 


What was in his hands was a crest that had the design of a Goddess holding 
a sword and a book. 


“Hooh, you must be a really promising one to be an Enforcement Knight at 
that age.” 


“No no, it is just that I have been doing the same thing all the time due to 
my grandfather.” 


When the Guardian Knight Old Man praised him, the knight laughed 
slightly embarrassed. 


Enforcement Knights are...if put into words, a job that’s like a combination 
of police and judges. 


Their authority is high, and they can apprehend criminals, but also bring 
judgment right in the place. 


It is a scary thing, but the Enforcement Knight saying ‘you are a criminal’ 
and cutting them down is a legal action to take. 


Of course the cheeky children would run away. 
By the way, the Enforcement Knights are not exclusive to the Fire Country. 


They are apparently in every country. 


There’s the most in the Sun Country, and the Water Country also has some. 


You apparently need the Divine Protection of the Sun Goddess, Althena- 
sama, who governs justice and victory, and are required to overcome tough 
trials and exams to qualify. 


In other words, the young knight in front of me is an elite among elites. 
“Hero-dono, we have arrived at the entrance.” 


After walking for a while, and crossing a back alley without many people, 
we arrived at what looked like a trash deposit. 


At the place the Enforcement Knight pointed at, I could see there’s a stone 
gate and stairs leading underground. 


“This is the entrance to the underground cemetery of the Fire Country, 
Hero-dono.” 


“The Fire Country is hot in the daytime after all. It is a custom of our 
country in order to provide a refreshing place for the dead to rest 
peacefully.” 


“T see...’ (Makoto) 


The Guardian Knight Old Man and the Enforcement Knight-san tell me 
this. 


“Tt is dark, so be careful.” 
We slowly went down the stairs leading underground. 


It was as if the heat outside was a lie. The underground was filled with a 
cool air. 


In order to not turn the underground passage into a pitch dark space, a 
number of places had what seemed like air holes where light entered, but it 
was mostly darkness. 


We used the Night Vision Skill and moved inside the darkness. 


At both sides of the passage, there are grave markers that continued on 
seemingly endlessly. 


It is currently broad daylight, so it isn’t that scary, but if someone were to 
ask me if I want to come here alone late at night, I would confidently say 
NO. 


“Just how far does this underground cemetery go for?” (Makoto) 


Walking through this underground cemetery that isn’t showing any signs of 
ending, I asked the Enforcement Knight. 


“The passage of this cemetery continues all the way until the outside of the 
capital. It is also one of the emergency routes in the times when the capital 
were to ever face disaster. For the sake of that, it is made similar to a 
labyrinth, so I recommend not coming here alone.” 


Yeah, I would never come here alone regardless. 


“The Fire Country Knights have all been drilled the map of this 
underground passage in their heads. A drawn map of it isn’t allowed. You 
understand...the reason why, right?” 


The Enforcement Knight smiles in a suggestive manner. 


“It is because it would be a dire problem if it were to be stolen by the 
enemy.” (Makoto) 


It is a route that can allow you to stealthily enter the capital from the outside 
after all. 


“Yes. Just the act of memoing is grounds for punishment. That punishment 
is unique. If you are found out drawing or in possession of a map of the 
underground passageways, you will be thrown in the deepest part of this 
underground cemetery, and you would have to come back on your own 
efforts. Scary, right?” 


CCCCCE 999999 


Was that dark humour just now? 


The Guardian Knight Old Man, the Water Country Knights, and I looked at 
each other’s faces. 


““W-What happens if they don’t manage to come back?” (Makoto) 
That was the point that bothered me the most. 
The Enforcement Knight moved his gaze the other way. 


“See there? That over there is a grave marker for a newbie knight of the 
Fire Country. Soldiers not coming back is a yearly occurrence..and 
mourning for them is one of the duties of the newbies. I was also dejected 
by this in the past.” 


The ones from the Water Country were shocked. 
The Fire Country soldiers are too spartan! 

“Just kidding. That was a joke.” 

“Eh?” 

Seeing our faces, the Enforcement Knight shrugged. 
H-How much of that was a joke? 


Was the joke that the grave marker he pointed out was actually not from a 
newbie knight? 


Were the contents of the punishment the joke? 


(It would be better to not ask too deeply...) (Makoto) 


After that, we silently continued on. 


OO 


The depths of the underground cemetery were truly the very definition of a 
labyrinth. 


The grave markers were now gone, and there were now passageways going 
left, right, up, and down. 


We were hit by crossroads an uncountable number of times, and I was sure 
a first timer would definitely get lost. 


By the way, the Mapping of RPG Player is working on full here. 

If the subjugation of the Snake Church turns out to be a lie, and this was 
actually a trap to lock us up in this underground labyrinth... I don’t think 
that’s the case though. 

The Enforcement Knight silently signals with his hand. 

We all stop. 


At a long turn, deep in the darkness, I certainly do see something with my 
Dark Vision. 


With the place and all, there’s the possibility of it being an undead as well, 
but... 


“It is someone of the Snake Church. Most likely a lookout.” 
The Enforcement Knight seems to have a pretty good pair of eyes. 


He apparently has the mixed blood of a beastkin that has effective eyes in 
the dark. 


By the way, strength is what rules in the Fire Country, so even if someone is 
a beastkin, as long as you are strong, you don’t get discriminated against 
that much. 


“This is troubling. This is a one-way. It would take quite a long time for a 
detour.” 


The Old Man crosses his arms at the words of the Enforcement Knight. 
The Enforcement Knight took out a magic tool without getting agitated. 
It looked like a sand clock. 


“We were expecting lookouts. We were also aware that it would be difficult 
to dispose of them due to the structure of this place. And so, in the case that 
there’s outlooks close to the gathering location of the Snake Church, we 
plan on attacking them all at once the moment all the sand in this clock 
falls. With that, it doesn’t matter if we are found out by the lookouts.” 


“T see.” 

The Old Man nods at the Enforcement Knight. 

It looked like it would go into waiting, but... 

“Want to try incapacitating the lookouts?” (Makoto) 


I have been following all the time and wasn’t really of use until now, so I 
tried proposing this. 


But the Enforcement Knight and Guardian Knight Old Man made dubious 
expressions. 


“T feel like it would be impossible to defeat the lookouts without being 
noticed.” 


“There’s around 100 meters from here to the lookouts. They will definitely 
notice you.” 


They obviously objected. 


“Then, we can just have them not see us.” (Makoto) 


I calmly answer. 

OO 

“They are sleeping...” 

“So easily...” 

We got close to the lookouts, but they were fast asleep. 
By the way, there were two, but I had them both sleep. 


“Water Country’s Hero-dono, the technique of just now was the elementary 
rank water spell, Mist?” 


The Enforcement Knight looked at the bottle in my hand with interest. 


“Yeah, I made the water in this bottle into mist and had the lookouts breathe 
it. The insides of this bottle are a trade secret.” (Makoto) 


It is actually water that has the sleep curse of Furiae-san. 


“Being able to incapacitate the opponents at that distance without them 
noticing! This is most impressive.” 


The Guardian Knight Old Man was happy from the bottom of his heart. 
“*...What an interesting technique. It was a learning experience.” 
On the other hand, the Enforcement Knight’s eyes got sharper. 


I don’t know what he is thinking right now, but my priority at present is to 
efficiently change the future. 


He soon returned to a peaceful expression. 


“Thanks to the Hero Makoto-dono, we can now proceed. We will restrain 
the Snake Church people here and have one knight keep an eye out on 
them. We shall move on. Our goal is close.” 


We silently nodded. 


After that, there was no conversation as we moved on in the dark 
passageway. 


The face of the Enforcement Knight was showing that he was nervous. 

We are most likely really close to the goal now. 

After a while, I could see a red light from the other side of the passageway. 
When I confirm with Farsight, I could tell that it was the light of fire. 
“They are there.” 

“Yeah, there’s no doubt this is the gathering location of the Snake Church.” 
We try to be careful not to get too close to them as we wait. 

There’s still a bit of time before the sand falls completely. 

But the eyes of the Enforcement Knight opened wide in shock. 
“T-Impossible!” 

The Enforcement Knight suddenly ran off. 

Eh? Weren’t we supposed to wait? 

“Hero-dono, what should we do?” 

“Let’s follow him.” (Makoto) 


The Old Man and I didn’t know what was going on, but we decided to 
follow after. 


At that place, there was a giant round theatrical hall-like place that didn’t fit 
this underground setting. 


There were torches burning at the surroundings of the theatrical hall, 
lighting up the inside in a red hue. 


At first, I couldn’t tell what it was. 
I thought something was laid on the whole floor. 


What was piled up there were...several hundreds of collapsed people. 


Chapter 164: Takatsuki 
Makoto guesses 


Several hundreds of people: beastkin, adults, children; they were all 
collapsed on the ground piled up. 


(...A-Are they dead?) (Makoto) 

In my eyes, it looked like a mountain of corpses. 
The surreal sight made my body freeze. 

“Damn it! Why has this happened?!” 

“How can this be?! O1, get a hold of yourself!” 


The Enforcement Knight, the Guardian Knight Old Man, and the knights 
run to the people closeby. 


I hurriedly follow them as well. 

I nervously approach one of the people, and touch their face. 
Their skin is still warm. 

Their chest is going up and down slightly. 

I can hear faint breathing. 

T-That’s a relief. 


They are not dead. 


However, they are all unconscious, and even when we call them, they are 
not waking up. 


“|Healing Water].” 
Ooh! Old Man, you can use healing magic? 
Even though he looks like the rowdy type, he is a skillful one! 


All the Water Templars seem to be able to use healing magic, and were 
healing the unconscious people. 


There’s no Water Spirits, so I can’t use healing magic which is mid rank 
magic. 


“There’s no one from the Snake Church here! The ones here are all people 
that were slaves! Moreover, the reason is unknown, but they are all close to 


dead. Bring healers over here quickly!” 


The Enforcement Knight seemed to be calling for reinforcements with what 
looks like a magic tool. 


I can’t use healing magic and don’t have any means to call for help. 
And so, I observe the collapsed people in detail. 

“’..Hm?” (Makoto) 

I felt something was weird. 

The mana in their bodies is outstandingly low. 

I think their stamina has also lowered. 

It is as if their lifeforce has been sucked out from them... 

And I am familiar with this state. 


“Old Man, do you have a Soul Book? If possible, a blank one.” (Makoto) 


“No, I don’t, but...what will you be using it for?” 
“Hero-dono! Did you find out the reason for this?!” 
I called the Guardian Knight Old Man, and the Enforcement Knight reacted. 


“They most likely used a Sacrificial Te—Self-destruction magic. No, made 
to use it.” (Makoto) 


I deduce from my past experiences. 


The sensation of that time where my mental strength and the stamina in my 
body was taken away resurfaced in my mind. 


I have also used self-destruction magic and lost consciousness from it. 


“The one where you use your lifespan in exchange for activating a powerful 
spell... That’s supposed to be forbidden magic!” 


The Guardian Knight Old Man raised his voice. 


“The use of self-destruction magic is strictly forbidden by the Goddess 
Church. In the first place, the way to use it is not even known... How...can 
you tell it apart with such certainty, Hero-dono?” 


Oops. 

It certainly would be strange for me to know. 

“The Great Sage-sama taught me about it.” (Makoto) 
It should be fine if I just say that. 


“The Great Sage-sama... That personage who is the number one mage of 
the continent and has 1,000 years of knowledge, huh... That certainly does 
make sense.” 


“And so, I would like to investigate their lifespan. Is there any good 
method?” (Makoto) 


If we had a Soul Book, we should be able to investigate their lifespan 
though. 


“In that case, there’s no problem. I can use magic that can check lifespans.” 
“Hoh, there’s that kind of magic?” (Makoto) 
I didn’t know. 


“Tt reveals the Status and Skills of the other party, so I normally don’t use it 
without the consent of the person, but...this 1s currently an emergency. I 
will apologize later.” 


The Enforcement Knight touched the forehead of a child and muttered a 
chant. 


A faint light shines. 

It is the same light as the time when the Soul Book is used. 
**...How can this be...” 

The Enforcement Knight warped his face and muttered this. 
“What was the result?” (Makoto) 

I asked. 

“The lifespan of this child has been reduced to only a few days.” 
“A few days?! What a cruel thing to do!” 


What the Enforcement Knight said made the Guardian Knight Old Man 
shout in anger. 


“What will happen to this child...to these people here?” (Makoto) 


Is there anything we can do? 


“It is okay. If we bring them to the Oracle-sama, we can ask Sol-sama to 
extend their lifespan... A fitting price will be required though.” 


“Price?” (Makoto) 
“It refers to the offerings, Hero-dono.” 


I didn’t understand well what the Enforcement Knight-san said and tilted 
my head, and the Old Man told me. 


Right! In this world you can buy lifespan with money! 
“But wouldn’t it be a really high price?” (Makoto) 


“Yes... but there’s no other method. I will consult about this with his 
Majesty the King.” 


I was worried about whether the Fire Country that runs on the survival of 
the fittest would even be putting any concern about the lives of slaves, but it 
seems like -at the very least- the Enforcement Knight here has no intentions 
of abandoning the people here. 


That’s a relief. 
At that moment, I heard the footsteps of many people approaching. 


“Oi, what’s this?!” “There’s no one of the Snake Church?!” “Impossible. 
This was foretold to us by the Fire Goddess-sama!”’ 


Many knights of the Fire Country began to appear. 
There’s healer-looking people within them. 
“Begin with the people who seem the most weakened!” 


“The ones with a free hand! Carry them outside. This is way too cramped to 
use healing in.” 


“There’s people from another country here, but is it okay to tell them about 
the escape route?!” 


“It is okay. This is an emergency. I have received permission from General 
Tariska.” 


Orders are being thrown busily. 


The healers are prioritizing the critical ones and doing medical 
examinations. 


The Enforcement Knight is giving orders to the knights that came. 


The Guardian Knight Old Man and I were helping out in carrying the 
people to the outside through the escape route. 


With my strength, I could only manage to carry children though... 
(My low stats are really vexing...) (Makoto) 

Complaining about it at this late in time won’t solve anything. 
Gotta move my legs. 


Reinforcements came one after the other, and the several hundreds of 
unconscious slaves in the place had been reduced to around half the 
number. 


“Hero-dono, we will take over here, so how about going back to cheer for 
Sasaki Aya-dono?” 


The Old Man showed consideration for me. 
“No, I will stay here till everyone is carried away.” (Makoto) 


I don’t think Sa-san would be happy about it if she were to know that I left 
people in need to go to where she 1s. 


We made round trips from the underground to the surface. 


A few hours later, we finished carrying everyone. 
It seems like they will be carried to the church in order of seriousness. 


There doesn’t seem to be anything for us to do anymore, is what I was 
thinking when the Enforcement Knight came to where we were. 


“Hero Makoto-dono, Water Country Knights, you have been a great help. 
Fortunately, there doesn’t seem to be any deaths.” 


“That’s what’s most important.” 
The Old Man smiles at the words of the Enforcement Knight. 


“What is it that the Snake Church wanted to accomplish with this exactly?” 
(Makoto) 


Used large sums of money to buy slaves, had them use self-destruction 
magic to the very edge of their lifespan... 


For what? 
The Enforcement Knight made a grim expression at what I said. 


“We are currently arranging a search squad and chasing them after the 
Snake Church. We have apprehended all the church people who have 
allowed them to swim until now and we are interrogating them, but we 
haven’t obtained any useful information.” 


“Hasn’t their plan fallen due to our arrival?” 
“It would be great if that were the case...” 


I listen to the conversation of the two while using Clear Mind to retrace the 
events of today. 


At that moment, a voice resonated in my head. 


(Makoto, the slaves were made to use a sacrificial technique and had their 
lifespan taken. Even I don’t know what they are trying to do with that, 
and...this is most likely the same with Eir and Sol.) (Noah) 


(Even you, Noah-sama?) (Makoto) 


(The matter this time seems to be under the influence of believers who have 
strong divine protection from Typhon. They are thoroughly hiding the 
future. We can only tell that ‘something’ will happen. Be careful.) (Noah) 


(Understood. Thanks, Noah-sama.) (Makoto) 
I thanked the Goddess. 


“It would be better to learn about the spell they tried to activate by using the 
lifespan of the slaves.” (Makoto) 


The Enforcement Knight and the Old Man directed their gazes at me when I 
spoke. 


“Didn’t the self-destruction magic draw a blank? Nothing has happened, 
Hero-dono. Isn’t self-destruction magic a technique that activates a spell on 
the expense of the body?” 


“No, self-destruction magic 1s simply a technique that uses lifespan in order 
to compensate for insufficient mana, so the fact that their lifespan has been 
lowered must mean that some kind of spell has been used.” (Makoto) 


I refuted the statement of the Old Man. 


“Hero Makoto-dono, we have no knowledge of self-destruction magic. 
Anything’s fine, so can you please tell us what you have noticed?” 


The Enforcement Knight lowered his head with a serious expression. 
This person really is a serious and earnest guy. 


I carefully think in order to answer this, and then I speak. 


“Regarding the self-destruction magic, it 1s as I said before; it is simply a 
means to compensate for insufficient mana... What I will be saying from 
here on is just mere speculation, but I will be speaking based on the events 
connected to the Snake Church on this occasion.” (Makoto) 


If it is as Noah-sama said, there should be no mistake. 

The two nod lightly at my words. 

“The Snake Church doesn’t act alone in most cases. In the Water Country, it 
was the Taboo Giant; in the Sun Country, the flying dragons and the 
rampage of monsters; in Makkaren, there was also a rampage of monsters 
and they also brought an Ancient Dragon; in the Wood Country, a direct 


subordinate of the Beast King and a Demon Lord... In that case, they might 
have some outside force working for them this time around too.” (Makoto) 


“And you are saying that’s the slave purchases?” 
The Enforcement Knight asks. 
“But they have let go of all of those slaves here, Hero-dono.” 


“As the Old Man said, they are not thinking of the slaves as a fighting force. 
They were simply fuel for some spell, and judging from the past patterns, 
the Snake Church often uses monsters.” (Makoto) 


“Then, are you saying they are trying to cause a monster stampede in the 
Fire Country?!” 


The Old Man raises his voice. 
The Fire Country knights were surprised and looked over here. 


The Enforcement Knight hurriedly took out a magic tool for 
communication. 


“Tell the lookouts of the capital to confirm at once whether there’s a 
stampede of monsters approaching!” 


He acts fast. 
That’s great. 


“Hero-dono, thank you very much. I was focusing my attention in not 
letting the Snake Church escape from the capital, but there certainly is the 
possibility of being targeted from outside. I have told them to prepare in the 
case of an outside attack.” 


The Enforcement Knight said. 
“Then, it should be okay if we are just careful for monsters, right?!” 
“Y-Yeah...” (Makoto) 


The Old Man and the Water Templars were making faces as if saying things 
have been resolved. 


Aren’t the Water Country people too optimistic? 


It is a good trait of them, but not a reassuring one when a war with the 
Great Demon Lord is approaching. 


“Thank you very much, Hero-dono. I will be searching for the Snake 
Church with the search squad. How about returning to the Martial Arts 
Tournament, Hero-dono? Your warrior comrade ts participating, right? If 
she has won her way, it should be around the finals now.” 

Saying this, the Enforcement Knight ran off. 

He was a good young man to the very end. 

“Then, let’s return to where Sofia-sama is, Hero-dono.” 


“Yeah, Old Man.” (Makoto) 


The Water Templars and I hurry to the colosseum. 


We participated in the Snake Church subjugation from the morning, but it is 
already way past noon. 


Has Sa-san safely won her way? 
On the way, I spoke to the Old Man as we ran to the colosseum. 


“Old Man, have you participated in the Martial Arts Tournament of the Fire 
Country before?” (Makoto) 


“In the past, one time only... Sadly to say, I was defeated in the 
preliminaries.” 


“T-I see.” (Makoto) 

I have asked something bad. 

“Tt is rare for Water Country warriors to win through even the preliminaries 
in the first place. But if it is Aya-dono, I am sure she will be able to get a 
pretty high spot!” 


“Yeah, if it is Sa-san, I am sure she still remains.” (Makoto) 


By the way, finishing the Martial Arts Tournament in one day is apparently 
the nature of the impatient citizens. 


I feel like it would be better to stretch it to several days for the sake of 
entertainment though. 


By the way, the wounds are treated in the moment by the best healers of the 
Fire Country, so there’s apparently no problems with it. 


While we were having that conversation, the colosseum entered our sights. 
The Old Man showed his identification and crossed the gate. 


When we entered, we heard the cheers from the morning...no, cheers that 
were even higher than that. 


They are pretty heated up. 

(Sorry for being late... Wonder how Sa-san is doing.) (Makoto) 

I searched for Lucy and Furiae-san in the participant related seats. 
At that moment, I heard a voice amplified with magic. 


“Winner of the Fire Country's Martial Arts Tournament, Sasaki 
Ayaaaaaa!!” 


Within all the cheers, the shout of the announcer reached my ears. 
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Chapter 165: Takatsuki 
Makoto spectates 


“Winner is Sasaki Ayaaaaaa!! The birth of a new Fire Country Hero!” 
I didn’t hear wrong. 

The announcer certainly did say Sa-san won. 

(Didn’t it get settled too fast?) (Makoto) 

According to previous years, it took till night though. 


“Ayaaa!” “Strong!” “Isn’t she way too overwhelming?!” “Even though she 
is so small. Where does that outrageous strength come from?!” “So cute~, I 
want to bring her back home!” “(*’ JI’) Haah...haah...Aya-tan.” 


It was a complete turn from the morning. A lot of people were giving 
positive cheers. 


No, it is more accurate to call them passionate. 


Looks like it is true that the people of the Fire Country like you more the 
stronger you are. 


There were a few weirdos mixed in the bunch though. 
“Makoto! You are back?!” (Lucy) 
“Lucy, it looks like...the matches are done.” (Makoto) 


“That’s right! Aya finished all matches in one hit! It was amazing.” (Lucy) 


I saw Lucy and went to where she is. 

Wait, Sa-san finished all matches in one punch? Dayum. 

“Hey, My Knight, why are all otherworlders this outrageous?” (Furaie) 
Furiae-san was holding a big umbrella and fanning herself with her hand. 
Ah, the black cat is hiding in the shadow of her skirt. 

“Naa Naa.” 

Even though it was hot, you were also cheering, huh. 

I scratch the black cat’s chin to praise it. 


“T am back, Princess. It is just that Sa-san is special. I am glad she safely 
managed to win. Thanks for cheering her on.” (Makoto) 


Sa-san was waving at the audience at the center of the ring. 

“There was no need to cheer for her. It was a crushing victory after all. But 
it was amusing to see the people, who were jeering her at first, slowly 
falling silent.” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san had an exasperated face, but she seemed to be having fun. 

She must have had her own opinions regarding the Fire Country. 

“Is Sa-san injured?” (Makoto) 

She defeated them all in one punch, so I think it should be fine though. 
“The healers I prepared served no purpose.” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia said with a chuckle. 


“But thanks to you, I could have peace of mind in my mission.” (Makoto) 


I thanked her. 
“Takatsuki-kun!” (Aya) 
“Woah, Sa-san.” (Makoto) 


Sa-san, who was on the ring just a moment ago, suddenly appeared and 
hugged me. 


“T won!” (Aya) 


“Yeah, congratulations. Sorry, I didn’t make it in time for the finals.” 
(Makoto) 


“No, the real deal is from here on.” (Aya) 
Saying this, she looks up at the VIP seats. 


At the place she was looking at, there’s a brown skinned black hair beauty 
looking down over here...the Fire Hero, Olga Sol Tariska -their eyes met. 


“Now then, we will be taking a break, and after that, we will be having a 
special exhibition match with the winner, Sasaki Aya, and Olga-sama!”’ 


When the announcer proclaimed this with their amplified voice... 
*Pag* 

Someone landed on the center of the ring. 

“Olga-sama?” 

The voice of the announcer resonates with confusion. 


The Fire Hero Olga who was at the highest seats of the colosseum until 
now. 


Eh? She managed to jump off from that high up? 


That was more than 10 meters, you know? 


The Hero Olga doesn’t say anything and looks down on us with her arms 
crossed...as if provoking us. 


“Well then, I will be going, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 
“Wa? Are you fine not taking a brea—” (Makoto) 
Before I could ask, Sa-san landed at the center of the ring in one jump. 


Sa-san and Hero Olga were glaring at each other at a distance of only | 
meter. 


“*,.Oh, what could this be? The match is supposed to be until a while 
later.” 


The confused voice of the announcer resonated, and the audience got stirred 
up greatly. 


I picked up the conversation of Sa-san with Hero Olga using Eavesdrop. 
“You just finished your match, right? Have them heal you.” (Olga) 

Hero Olga pointed at a healer with her chin while she had her arms crossed. 
“T don’t need it. All of that until now was a warm-up exercise.” (Aya) 
Sa-san answered straight. 


“Heeh...so the real deal begins now? Is this the continuation of the other 
day?” (Olga) 


“That’s right. I am beating you up.” (Aya) 
The two smile at each other boldly. 


What’s making the air shake is the aura of those two clashing. 


Maybe the audience was hit by that tension, they fell silent. 
“U-Uhm...the match is supposed to be held a bit later though...” 

The referee on the ring nervously speaks to Hero Olga. 

“It seems like this girl wants to begin the fight at once though.” (Olga) 
“T can go anytime.” (Aya) 

Hero Olga and Sa-san tell the referee that they are both ready. 


The referee seemed to have sent some sort of signal to the people at the 
higher seats. 


“Woah, looks like the two of them are going to be having their match 
immediately!” 


“<< OQOOOOOOHHHHHH!!’”” 
The audience immediately heated up at this announcement. 


“Now, we will be presenting the fighters! In this special exhibition match, 
the ones facing each other are...the warrior representing the Fire Country: 
the Scorching Hero, Olga Sol Tariska!”’ 


Even when her name was called, Hero Olga stood there calmly. 
“Oooooooh!!” 
But the audience cheered on Hero Olga with their voices. 


For the Fire Country, the Fire Hero is the peak of martial arts. Possessing a 
beautiful appearance, and power that’s said to surpass that of past 
generations; the popularity of the Scorching Hero Olga was overwhelming. 


“And facing her is the one who obtained crushing victories in the Martial 
Arts Tournament, the Water Country’s Warrior, Sasaki Aya! How many 
years has it been since a warrior of another country became the Country 


Designated Hero of the Fire Country! I am looking forward to her valorous 
battle with Olga-sama!” 


With her name being called, Sa-san waved at the audience with a smile. 
“Ooooooohh!!” 

Cheers that didn’t lose to Hero Olga’s were raised. 

Looks like she has completely turned the audience into her allies. 


Even when she is facing the Fire Hero, there’s a lot of people cheering for 
her. 


But well, when I use Eavesdrop to listen to them... 


“Who do you think is gonna win?” “Are you an idiot? There’s no way 
Olga-sama would lose.” “But Aya-chan is strong. I think it is going to be a 
good fight.” “Yeah, there’s no doubt that she is the strongest amongst the 
competitors till now!” 

I heard that. 


As expected, for the people of the Fire Country, the Fire Hero is the 
strongest, and no one is doubting the victory of the Hero Olga. 


While this happened, Hero Olga and Sa-san took distance from each other. 
The both of them weren’t taking any special stance. 
Part of the audience jeered ‘begin already!’. 


“Well then, the Martial Arts Tournament of Great Keith, the special 
exhibition match will be starting!” 


The announcer declares the beginning of the match. 


“Fight!” 


The moment the referee gives the signal...Sa-san rushes?! 

Sa-san closed the distance in an instant, and her fist approached Hero Olga. 
She avoided it and unleashed a counter roundhouse kick. 

Sa-san blocked that kick with her arm. 

*Pang!* 

A heavy sound reverberated, and the legs of Sa-san sank into the ring. 

Oi 01, that ring is made of stone, you know? 

They both exchanged punches several times, but they both evade or guard. 
...Or so it looked. 


Following them with my eyes is honestly taking my all, and I can’t keep up 
with the detailed moves. 


“Did you see that exchange just now?” “Yeah, that was amazing. She 
managed to pull 2 feints in that instant.” “Were those 3 punches?” “Idiot, 4. 
2 from the right, and 2 from the left.” 

Aren’t the eyes of the audience way too good? 

Why are they explaining as if normal? 


“Lucy, you can see it?” (Makoto) 


“Yeah, the two of them are gauging each other currently. At the very least, I 
think Aya is going at around 80% of her actual speed.” (Lucy) 


“...1-I see.” (Makoto) 
The two of them are not serious yet?! 


An unexpected answer came back at me. 


It seems like Lucy could see it perfectly with her good eyes, and it looks 
like I won’t be able to see the fight of the two when they get serious. 


After exchanging attacks for a while, Sa-san and Hero Olga took distance 
from each other. 


“You are good. You have become far stronger than the last time.” (Olga) 
Hero Olga laughed, seemingly impressed. 

“Right? I trained after all!’ (Aya) 

Sa-san responded with an innocent smile. 

“Well then, it is about time to finish this.” (Olga) 


The moment Hero Olga said this, an explosive Aura raged with her at the 
center. 


The ability to change heat into Aura. 

The ability of the Fire Hero Olga who has obtained the divine protection of 
the Fire Goddess and has maintained her in her seat of the strongest for all 
these years. 


The effect of it is outstanding in the Fire Country. 


All the air that has been heated up plenty by the sun that is shining intensely 
is the ally of Hero Olga. 


The next instant, the figure of Hero Olga disappeared. 
*Bang!* 


A heavy sound of something colliding was made, and a dark shadow was 
sent flying to the edge of the ring. 


(Sa-san?!) (Makoto) 


I followed it in worry with my eyes, but the one who was sent flying was 
Hero Olga. 


She got up almost immediately after, but she showed shock in her face for 
the first time. 


“Alright!” (Lucy) 

Lucy pumped her fist lightly. 

W-What happened there? 

I couldn’t see at all. 

“L-Lucy...what happened there?” (Makoto) 
I whispered to Lucy in her ear. 


“Hero Olga most likely got serious there, but Aya used the Action Game 
Player Skill she has been saving in this Martial Arts Tournament. She 
brought out 3 times her speed with Dash, and sent her flying with Charged 
Attack! That’s our Aya!” (Lucy) 


Lucy explains happily. 
I-I see... Wait... 


““Sa-san won the tournament without using the Action Game Player Skill?!” 
(Makoto) 


“That’s right. She planned from the very beginning to save it, so Hero Olga 
wouldn’t see it.” (Lucy) 


No way. 
Even though she was no match against her even when she used it before. 


She could fight without using that Skill after evolving, huh... 


“Tch!” (Olga) 

The Aura of Hero Olga rages once more. 

But Sa-san faces her with a leisure expression. 
Hero Olga and Sa-san clashed again. 


Sa-san was the one to be sent flying this time around, but it doesn’t look 
like she received much damage. 


She stood up soon after. 

The next one was started by Sa-san, and their third clash happened. 
—A few minutes later. 

Sa-san and the Scorching Hero Olga were completely equal in strength. 


...Aren’t you way too strong, Sa-san? 


Chapter 166: Takatsuki 
Makoto fears 


The battle of the serious Scorching Hero Olga and Sa-san are equal. 
But the state of the two is contrasting. 

Sa-san is breathing slightly heavily as if having fun. 

And Hero Olga is warping her face, annoyed. 

The state of the audience is also clearly divided. 


It isn’t a clear victory for Hero Olga which they all expected, but instead, 
the chance of a draw was higher. 


But for the normal audience, the high level battle of Hero Olga and Sa-san 
were stirring them up. 


Looks like it is true that the residents like people the stronger they are. 
The problem are the Fire Country nobles that are at the VIP seats. 
The Fire Country nobles are all making bitter expressions. 


The one who is making the most dangerous face within them is the father of 
Hero Olga, General Tariska. 


On the other hand, the Sun Country noble was talking with the Fire Country 
nobles with a smile on his face. 


I can’t pick up what they are saying with Eavesdrop because of how far 
they are, but he is probably bantering about how the warrior of another 
country is fighting on the same level as Hero Olga. 


There’s a lot of nobles in the Sun Country that have a ‘nice personality’ 
after all. 


Now that I think about it, what happened to the Princess of Rozes? 


When I look back, I meet eyes with Princess Sofia whose eyes are 
sparkling. 


“H-Hero Makoto, Aya-san was this powerful?!” (Sofia) 

She pulled my sleeve and her voice was jumpy. 

“Sa-san worked hard leveling up after all.” (Makoto) 

The current Sa-san is over level 80. 

Even after evolving into a Lamia Queen, we continued leveling up. 


“Looks like the strongest warrior of the Water Country has been born... Ah, 
no, it is not like I am belittling Hero-dono.” 


The Old Man hurriedly corrects himself. 

“There’s no doubt Sa-san is the strongest.” (Makoto) 

I responded to the Guardian Knight while laughing. 

“Tt is truly a splendid match. It is truly worth watching! The strength of 
Hero Olga-sama is of course a sight to behold, but to think Sasaki Aya was 
so strong. Who would have been able to predict this before the tournament! 
Now then, this is regrettable, but the time to finish the special exhibition 


match is approach—” 


The announcer informed the end of the special exhibition match. 


“Wait!!!” 

The one who cut them off was Hero Olga. 

The venue gets noisy at the sudden stop of the match. 

“Come! Balmung!” (Olga) 

Hero Olga shouts and magic circles of varying sizes appear around her. 


At a glance it looks similar to the teleportation magic circles of Rosalie-san, 
but the orientation 1s reversed. 


(Summoning magic...?) (Makoto) 

It is normally used to summon a monster that you have tamed. 

However, what appeared was a single magic sword. 

A magic sword with a red shining blade floated into the hand of Hero Olga. 


“U-Uhm...Olga-sama? Weren’t you supposed to refrain from using the 
Holy Sword in the tournament...?” 


The announcer asked nervously. 
The Fire Country’s Hero Sword, Balmung. 


The treasured sword of Great Keith that the Fire Hero of every generation 
holds. 


“Sasaki Aya, in the name of the Fire Goddess’s Hero, Olga, I challenge you 
to a duel!” (Olga) 


Hero Olga takes a stance with the shining Holy Sword, and announces this. 
“Olga-sama?! There’s no such thing in the schedule...” 


The announcer was panicking greatly. 


This must have been completely out of nowhere for them. 
Most likely Hero Olga going wild. 


The audience is also going: “What’s this?” “Duel?” “Is Olga-sama 
serious...?” “No way.” 


“Stop it, Olga!” 


At the highest place of the audience seats, in the VIP area, General Tariska 
shouted loudly. 


(is that him acting...?) (Makoto) 


The General most likely doesn’t find it pleasing that the strongest fighting 
force of the Fire Country is on equal footing to a warrior of the weakest 
country that is the Water Country. 


However, I don’t think that agitation from his tone was acting. 
“Sasaki Aya! Will you accept the duel?! Answer!” (Olga) 
Hero Olga ignored the voice of her father, and called Sa-san again. 


“You must not, Aya-san! Hero Makoto, accepting a duel against a 
Goddess’s Hero that holds a holy sword is reckless!” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia shouted. 

“Sa-san!” (Makoto) 

I called Sa-san to try and tell her not to accept the duel. 
“Okay, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 

Sa-san gave me a thumbs up and gave me her okay. 


That smile of hers is manly. 


Hm? 

“That’s not it, Sa-san! Stop!” (Makoto) 

I had a bad feeling and shouted, but it was already too late. 
“T accept the duel, Olga-san!” (Aya) 

Aah, she accepted! 

“Hero Makoto, why didn’t you stop her?!” (Sofia) 

“T was thinking of doing it!” (Makoto) 

Princess Sofia grabbed my shoulders and shook me. 
There’s a reason as to why Princess Sofia is so flustered. 


A Hero who has received the blessing of a Goddess is the only one who can 
use a holy sword. 


The user of the holy sword, Ascalon, Leonard Eir Rozes. 
The user of the holy sword, Clarent, Maximilian. 

The user of the holy sword, Caliburn, Geralt Valentine. 
And the user of the holy sword, Balmung, Olga Sol Tariska. 


By Releasing the holy sword that has received the blessing of the Goddess 
with a Hero that has received her Divine Protection, they can obtain several 
times their power. 


It is said that only a Hero who has released their Holy Sword can defeat a 
Demon Lord. 


That’s why they are the strongest fighting force of each country, and the 
symbol of strength. 


But even with both the Lightning Hero Geralt and the Scorching Hero Olga 
using their Released Holy Swords, they apparently couldn’t put up a fight 
against the Light Hero Sakurai-kun at all. 


He is so broken that his name as the reincarnation of the Savior is well 
deserved. 


That Sakurai-kun really is outrageous. 
“Sasaki Aya, take stance!” (Olga) 


Hero Olga with her red shining holy sword in hand pushes Sa-san to take 
out her weapon. 


Looks like she won’t be attacking a barehanded opponent. 
“T am fine barehanded.” (Aya) 
Sa-san strikes a fist onto her palm. 


“Woah! Looks like participant Sasaki Aya will be facing Olga-sama who 
holds her holy sword! Isn’t this suicidal?!” 


Ah, the announcer has revived. 
Looks like he has given up. 


“That’s impossible. Forfeit.” “Maan, she is gonna die.” “Run away!” “Olga- 
sama, please think it over!” 


The audience is also worrying about Sa-san. 
Sa-san in question 1s waving her hand all smiles. 
(... This is bad.) (Makoto) 

Sa-san is showing no signs of pulling back. 


“Hey hey, is this going to be okay?” (Lucy) 


Lucy tapped my shoulder and showed an insecure expression. 
“This is really bad, but Sa-san has already accepted the duel.” (Makoto) 


““W-Why are you so calm here?! Aren’t you worried about Aya-san, Hero 
Makoto and Lucy-san?! I will go and stop them!” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia tried to go up the ring, but Furiae-san stopped her. 


“They are going to begin already. If you go there, you are going to get 
caught up in it.” (Furaie) 


And she dragged her off just like that. 


She saved me there. I couldn’t have stopped Princess Sofia with my 
strength. 


Hero Olga with her holy sword was shining like the sun. 


The mana gathering in the blade of this blessed holy sword looked like a 
bomb on the verge of exploding. 


The air was trembling from the heat. 


“Are you seriously going to take this duel barehanded? You are going to 
die.” (Olga) 


Hero Olga confirms one last time with Sa-san. 
“Tt is fine, it is fine. Come at me already.” (Aya) 


Sa-san beckons her with her hand. 





Seeing this, Hero Olga’s expression turned even more dangerous. 
“You will regret this...Otherworlder Warrior.” (Olga) 

Hero Olga muttered this. 

Maybe she has a dislike for us who came from another world? 
Us who suddenly came here and broke the balance of this world? 
“H-Hero Makoto, at this rate, Aya-san is going to...!” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia was thrashing around while being held by Furiae-san. 
“Tt is okay. Sa-san will be fine. Calm down.” (Makoto) 

“Eh?” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia made a confused expression. 

“Why are you so calm...?” (Sofia) 

“Sofia, that’s...” (Makoto) 

“Tt is about to begin.” (Lucy) 


The moment I was about to explain to Princess Sofia, Lucy pointed at the 
ring. 


“Referee, leave immediately after giving the signal! You are going to get 
caught in it otherwise.” (Olga) 


““.,.Are you really okay with this?” 
The referee asks Sa-san. 
“T am.” (Aya) 


Sa-san’s face was the very definition of composure. 


“In that case, ready... FIGHT!” 

At the same moment the referee shouted this, he left the ring. 

The only ones remaining were Hero Olga and Sa-san. 

The audience gulped, and the announcer didn’t say anything. 

Hero Olga disappeared from sight, and the next instant, the ring exploded. 
OO 


My eyes couldn’t follow the attack of the Scorching Hero, and Sa-san who 
received it. 


That’s why this is information I got from Lucy after the fact. 

Hero Olga with the holy sword in hand jumped high up in the sky, and then 
swung her sword down onto the ground with the mana that was gathered in 
it. 


Sa-san seemed to have received that meteor-like attack face-on. 


The next instant, the ring was crushed as if it had been bombed, and a 
powerful blast of wind assaulted us. 


A giant red cross of light was raised. 
It is from here on that my eyes could follow. 


(That’s...the same as the sword magic of Sakurai-kun and the Saint Rank 
Magic of Rosalie-san...) (Makoto) 


Looks like that cross shaped light appears when Saint Rank level of power 
shows up. 


I can’t see anything with all the dust raised. 


“Aya-san?!” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia screamed. 


The audience was in awe at the unbelievable power of this attack from Hero 
Olga. 


“...J-Just what in the world happened? ...Is participant Sasaki okay?” 


The words of the announcer are most likely the feelings of the whole 
colosseum. 


The cloud of dust slowly scattered. 

The stone ring had been crushed into pieces. 

No one was speaking. 

I think I heard people gulping in the audience. 
“’,.Eh? I-Is that...O-Olga-sama?” 

The trembling voice of the announcer resonated. 


What was visible first was Hero Olga who was smashed into the inner walls 
of the round colosseum? 


The armor of Hero Olga seemed to be cracked as if something had crashed 
onto her. 


(S-She is not dead, right?) (Makoto) 

Her state as if she had been the victim of a traffic accident worried me. 
“',. Ugh...” (Olga) 

Looks like she is still conscious, she stumbled her way up. 


That’s a relief. She is still alive. 


Hero Olga looked at both her cracked armor and the ring with a face of 
disbelief. 


Her hand didn’t hold anything and the holy sword is nowhere in sight. 


“Participant Sasaki is okay! The one standing on the ring is Participant 
Sasaki!” 


The voice of the announcer resonated. 


At the center of the cloud of dust, at the place that was the most intense in 
the attack of Hero Olga, Sa-san was standing there as if nothing happened. 


While shining in the colors of a rainbow. 

“Aaah, Aya showed her new Skill to everyone.” (Lucy) 

“Well, what’s important is that she seems to be okay.” (Makoto) 
I was relieved after Lucy spoke. 


I did think it would be okay, but when I saw the power of that attack just 
now, I was a bit worried. 


“Hero Makoto! What is that?!” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia asks me as if she wanted answers right this instant. 


Princess Sofia seemed to be very busy with work as of late, so there was no 
time to explain the Skill of Sa-san to her. 


“That’s the new ability for her Action Game Player after she evolved.” 
(Makoto) 


“New ability...? That rainbow colored light? Ah, the light is disappearing.” 
(Sofia) 


Just as Princess Sofia said, the light covering Sa-san disappeared. 


“Takatsuki-kun, I won!” (Aya) 
Sa-san gives me a V sign. 


My eyes were stuck at the holy sword lying at the feet of Sa-san bent into a 
V shape. 


(isn’t this bad...? We broke the national treasure of the Fire Country...) 
(Makoto) 


I heard that the holy swords that received the blessing of the Goddesses are 
things that are priceless. 


Won’t it evolve into a national problem? 
“C-Congratulations, Sa-san.” (Makoto) 

Let’s celebrate the victory of my comrade first. 
“Yes! Praise me, praise me.” (Aya) 


Sa-san jumped at me and hugged me with so much energy as if she were 
wagging her tail. 


“Uhm...Aya-san, what is the ability of your Skill?” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia asks with a dumbfounded expression. 

“Fufufu, my new Skill: Invincible Time!” (Aya) 

““...What did you say?” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia asks back in shock at the answer of Sa-san. 

The moment I first saw that Skill, I remember being at a loss for words. 


The Action Game Player Skill that Sa-san has, that new ability of it, 
[Invincible Time]. 


That effect is simple and terrifying. 
You are invincible for the set time of the ability when activated. 


The player who activated this ability can negate any attack, and negate any 
defense. 


Princess Sofia froze hearing that ridiculous effect. 


Lucy and Furiae-san went “That’s just not fair, right?” and “That isn’t 
fine”’. 


It is the correct reaction of the people in this world. 
“Ehehe.” (Aya) 

Sa-san laughed embarrassed. 

Sa-san’s smile was cute, so I gave her a headpat. 
And then, I thought. 


(Did they forget to balance Sa-san’s Skill or something?) (Makoto) 


Chapter 167: Shadow 
of destruction 


“O-Olga-sama...will you continue?” 
The announcer nervously asks. 
Hero Olga shakes her head to the sides with unfocused eyes. 


(Well, the attack of her prided holy sword didn’t work, and she was sent 
flying after all...) (Makoto) 


If she were to challenge her further, she would have quite the stalwart 
mental strength. 


I feel like Geralt-san would still continue attacking barehanded if need be 
though. 


Also, the important holy sword is bend. 


...Can that holy sword be repaired by the time of the battle against the 
Demon Lords? 


“N-Now then! Ladies and gentlemen, this time’s special exhibition match... 
no, this duel has ended in the victory of Participant Sasaki Aya!” 


The announcer declares the victory of Sa-san. 
“TJ QQOQOOOOQOOOOOOHHHH!!!”””” 


Thunderous cheers erupted from the crowd. 


I was honestly worried about the possibility of a riot occurring because of 
the defeat of the Fire Hero, but the people of the Fire Country were 
celebrating the victory of Sa-san as normal. 

It really is fine as long as you are strong, huh. 

It is easy to understand in a sense. 

“Aya! You did it!” (Lucy) 

“T won, Lu-chan!” (Aya) 

Sa-san and Lucy high-fived. 

Princess Sofia was still dumbfounded. 

Furiae-san is playing with Tsui. 

She isn’t worried at all. 


She must have noticed my gaze, she looked over here and said with eyes 
half-closed. 


“T had already seen this future after all.” (Furiae) 
“Ah, is that so.” (Makoto) 
Of course she wouldn’t worry then. 


I was going to say ‘it is about time we go back then’, but Furiae-san 
suddenly grabbed my shoulder with incredible strength. 


“Wait, My Knight. There’s something strange.” (Furiae) 
“? Weird? What is?” (Makoto) 


Because of Hero Olga crushing the ring into pieces, the staff is cleaning it 
up. 


An announcement rang, stating that the award ceremony and the Country 
Designated Hero appointment ceremony was planned to be done at the ring, 
but since the stage is gone, they will be done in the Great Keith Castle 
instead at a later date. 

The people in the audience were talking as they were about to leave. 
There’s even some who are partying right then and there. 

So peaceful. 

There isn’t anything particularly strange. 

“What’s the matter, Fu-chan?” (Aya) 

“Princess Sofia, let’s go back.” (Lucy) 

Sa-san and Lucy also came over here. 


“Hey, Princess, just what...” (Makoto) 


“Damn it, I messed up. I missed this! We are running away at once!” 
(Furiae) 


Furaie-san didn’t answer my question, and told us this agitated. 
Lucy, Sa-san, and I looked at each other and tilted our heads. 

It is currently past noon at around 2:00 p.m. 

The outside is still hot and the sun is dazzling. 

There’s a blue sky with no clouds in sight. 


At the moment I was about to ask in detail what Furiae-san was so agitated 
about... 


The sky suddenly turned dark. 


“Oh, a cloud?” (Lucy) 
Lucy looked up at the sky. 


I was also pulled in by that and looked up, and a dark shadow entered my 
sight. 


The light of the sun that was shining down had been obstructed by 
something. 


“Oi! What’s that?!” 

“That’s not a cloud, is it?” 

“A rock...?” 

“Nonsense. There’s no way a rock that big would ex...” 

The people in the venue all pointed at the dark shadow in the sky. 
Something suddenly appeared in the sky. 

“Makoto! That thing is falling here!” (Lucy) 

The voice of Lucy returned me to my senses. 

“Lucy, what is that?!” (Makoto) 

“T don’t know! It suddenly appeared!” (Lucy) 

Right, that thing definitely wasn’t there just a moment ago. 
However, there’s definitely a giant rock-like thing floating overhead. 
No, if the words of Lucy are correct, then it is falling here? 

(It is still far, but...that’s an object with quite the mass, right...?) (Makoto) 


Doesn’t it have several kilometers in diameter? 


Rather than calling it a rock, it is more like an island is falling down on us. 
Did the Laputa Castle run out of juice? 

(Makoto! Stop joking around and do as Furiae-chan said! Run!) (Noah) 
Noah-sama, what’s going on? 


(Mako-kun! Explanations later! Run! This is something the bunch that 
worship the Evil Snake God did...) (Eir) 


Eir-sama was speaking with uncharacteristic panic. 
We gotta act for now it seems. 


I made eye-contact with the Guardian Knight Old Man, and we were about 
to begin moving with Princess Sofia at the center. 


But then... 
“Heya there. You getting scared there, insects.” 
A voice amplified with magic resonated from the ring. 


It is different from the announcer of before, this voice had a sort of 
viscosity to it. 


“Look, Takatsuki-kun!” (Aya) 
At the place Sa-san pointed at, in the place where the announcer was till 
now, there’s a man in black robe standing there. He was holding a voice 


amplifier magic tool. 


The people around including the announcer were taking distance from the 
sudden intruder. 


Security must apprehend him at once! 


“You bastard, who are you?!” 


Fire Country Knights were already surrounding him. 


Ah, the one who shouted just now was the Enforcement Knight that came 
together with us before in the Snake Church subjugation. 


The black robed man grinned widely. 


“My name is Isaac. The son of the Great Ruler Iblis-sama, and the 
Archbishop of the Snake Church.” 


Oh, a familiar name. 
“Him again? He is a persistent man, isn’t he, Makoto?” (Lucy) 


“Is he the guy that was doing kamikaze attacks and controlling monsters in 
the Sun Country’s capital, Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 


“Yeah, he is the main perpetrator behind the Wood Country’s incident as 
well...apparently.” (Makoto) 


What a hard worker. 
We don’t need a hardworking terrorist though. 
“Seize him!” 


Ah, the moment he introduced himself, the Snake Church man was 
apprehended. 


“U-Unhand me!” 
The man seems to be resisting, but he is being held down with numbers. 
What did he come here to do? 


“Even if you capture me, it is already too late! The meteor overhead has 
been called by us with our Summoning Magic! By using several hundreds 
of slaves’ lifespans! By using the comet that was crossing by, we changed 


its direction to the closest place that is the Fire Country! In just a few 
moments, the Fire Country’s capital will be erased from the continent!” 


The Snake Church man that was already wrapped in thick ropes shouted 
this with voice amplification magic. 


(This guy said something outrageous just now.) (Makoto) 
Dropping a comet into the capital? 
Is such magic possible? 


As if proving it wasn’t me just hearing wrong, the audience that was lacking 
a sense of danger until now began to scream all at once and run away. 


I could hear the screams and cries of children from afar. 
Mass hysteria. 


“Lead the people outside the capital! Call all the mages from the Castle! 
Including the ones off duty!” (Tariska) 


General Tariska shouted his orders to his subordinates. 

At his back, I could see what seemed to be the King evacuating. 
“Hero-dono, what should we do?” 

The Guardian Knight Old Man asks with an agitated expression. 


“T would like you to bring Princess Sofia...and also my comrades outside 
the capital.” (Makoto) 


“Understood! ...What will you be doing, Hero-dono?” 


He accepted my request reliably, and then, he directed a worried expression 
at me. 


“There’s something that’s bothering me, so I am going to go talk to the 
General. I will catch up later.” (Makoto) 


1°? 


“What are you saying, My Knight?! We have to run away together 
(Furiae) 


“Hero Makoto?! There’s no time for that...” (Sofia) 
Furiae-san and Princess Sofia drew near me. 
“Now now, it is okay, so I will see you later.” (Makoto) 


Time was precious to be arguing here, so I pushed the two to the Guardian 
Knight Old Man and urged them to evacuate from the venue. 


That’s the Rozes royalty group for you, the Fire Country knights are giving 
them priority. 


They should be okay with that. 
(The other thing I am worried about is Fuji-yan...) (Makoto) 


The chaos in the venue isn’t showing signs of calming down, and instead, 
the chaos is spreading to the whole city. 


The giant rock that is overhead seemed to be slowly heading towards us. 
They should be okay...I am sure they are. 


Fuji-yan would catch on quick that something 1s going on and would gather 
information and act in accordance. 


I will believe in him being able to escape properly. 


I confirm that the Old Man is now gone, and head towards where General 
Tariska 1s at. 


“Hey hey, Takatsuki-kun, what is it you are bothered about?” (Aya) 


“Makoto, is it really okay for you to not be running away?” (Lucy) 
Sa-san and Lucy peek at me from both sides. 

Wait... 

“Why haven’t you two escaped?!” (Makoto) 

I wanted everyone to evacuate with the Old Man, you know?! 

“Eh, cause Takatsuki-kun is staying.” (Aya) 

“If you are staying, I will be by your side.” (Lucy) 

“Hey there...” (Makoto) 

If you say something like that, it is gonna make me happy! 


A fat smile was going to show up in my face, so I used Clear Mind to keep 
my face normal. 


“Also, if the situation requires, I can carry both Takatsuki-kun and Lu-chan, 
and run! Leave it to me!” (Aya) 


“Aah, that might actually be a good idea.” (Makoto) 
With the leg power of Sa-san, we could get out of the capital in an instant. 
We tried it once, and it was quite the speed. 


Being carried wasn’t comfortable at all. The worst kind of transportation 
method. 


It is like a roller coaster with no safety measures. 


“Fufufufu, not enough, Aya! You know, I learned Teleport from Mama in 
my hellish training with her!” (Lucy) 


“Eh?! Really?” (Makoto) 


“Wow, amazing, Lu-chan!” (Aya) 

That’s happy news. 

With Teleport, it will literally take an instant to escape. 
(...Hmm?) (Makoto) 

I suddenly noticed. 

I have been together with Lucy for a long time. 


If she really did learn Teleport, she would have bragged about it all proudly 
from the get-go. 


“By the way Lucy, just how long does it take you to finish your chant for 
Teleport?” (Makoto) 


“...Around 10 minutes?” (Lucy) 

Knew it. 

“...By the way, success rate?” (Makoto) 

*... 10%?” (Lucy) 

“Lu-chan...” (Aya) 

She responded with a voice as low as her percent. 
Lucy made a dejected face. 


“Well, figured it was something like that. Ready the chant just in case. Our 
main plan will be Sa-san carrying us.” (Makoto) 


“Leave it to me!”, Sa-san says while pumping her fist. 


Lucy began to chant awkwardly. 


By the way, Lucy’s Mother apparently can teleport to a neighboring country 
chantless. 


The Crimson Witch-sama is seriously a monster. 

Will our Lucy be on that level someday? 

But Rosalie-san is more than a hundred years old. 

I most likely won’t be alive by the time Lucy gets that old. 
While I was thinking that... 

“Shoot!” 

A shout was raised. 


When I looked up, I saw a number of beams heading towards the huge 
rock. 


It is most likely the Fire Country mages that shot attack magic to the 
comet. 


Or it might be anti-monster magic weapons. 

“That’s not hitting, right?” (Aya) 

“Nope, most are not even reaching.” (Lucy) 

“You two have really good eyes.” (Makoto) 

Sa-san and Lucy could even clearly see the trajectory of the magic. 
Even though I used Farsight... 

It was so far I couldn’t see. 


Why are the specs of my party members so high? 


“What have we here? Isn’t that Hero-sama and the Water Country’s Hero 
Makoto-sama?” 


“This is quite the problem now, isn’t it?” (Makoto) 
The one who saw us and came towards us was the Enforcement Knight. 


“Yes, to think things would turn out like this... If it had been monsters, no 
matter if tens of thousands of monsters were to come, we wouldn’t have 
flinched, but there has been no past records of a spell like this...” 


“To drop a comet, the enemy has thought it well. Do you have an idea as to 
how to stop it?” (Makoto) 


I tried asking just in case, but the magic that they are shooting without end 
must be their way of stopping it. 


And it doesn’t look too effective. 


“No, sadly to say, we don’t have a good method, and we are currently trying 
to test out a variety of things...so please run away quickly.” 


“Then, can you please let me meet General Tariska? There’s something I 
would like to talk to him about.” (Makoto) 


“With the General...? But...” 


I may be the Water Country’s Hero, but maybe it is difficult to meet with 
the highest post in the army of a foreign country? 


But I want to at least tell him something. 

“Understood, Hero-dono. Please come over here.” 

It seems he hesitated, but it looks like he will at least answer my request. 
OO 


I was brought to a sector of the colosseum. 


That place had become some sort of military command room. 
The team that gives out evacuation orders to the people of the capital. 
The team that is drafting plans to deal with the approaching comet. 


The team that’s informing the people that still haven’t gotten a grasp of the 
situation. 


The team that’s providing medical treatment to the people that have gotten 
injured from the chaos. 


And the one at its center is General Tariska. 

He was making a grim expression as he heard the reports of each team. 
At the side there’s Hero Olga groaning. 

Is she okay? 

The Enforcement Knight approached the General and whispered to him. 


The General looked over here, and made a dubious expression for a second, 
but without ignoring me, he came towards us. 


“My apologies. In this historical moment where a new Country Designated 
Hero 1s decided, it has turned into a situation like this...” (Tariska) 


The first thing General Tariska did was apologize. 


“This is not the time to be talking leisurely though. We will do something 
about the crisis of the Fire Country, so you people hurry and evacuate. 
Sasaki Aya-dono is currently in a state where she has obtained the right to 
become the Hero of the Fire Country, so there’s no need for her to stay 
here.” (Tariska) 


The knight closeby gestured with his hand as if saying they will be guiding 
US. 


Looks like people from other countries should be running away at once. 
That in itself is the normal way of dealing with it. 
At that moment words floated in midair. 


[Will you save the Fire Country Great Keith from their crisis and have them 
owe you? | 


Yes 

No 

RPG Player-san! 

The way you are putting it! 

Hasn’t your personality worsened lately? 
(Well, it must be speaking out my own feelings.) (Makoto) 
Does that mean my personality has worsened? 
No no, there’s no way that’s the case (I think). 
(Really~~?) (Noah) 

Noah-sama, you were listening? 

No good, I am getting distracted. 

I face the General again. 


“General, is it okay for us to do something about that thing in the sky?” 
(Makoto) 


I pointed at the approaching meteor in the sky and told him this. 


“*...Do you have some sort of plan?” (Tariska) 


The General heard me and his eyes turned sharper. 


Chapter 168: Takatsuki Makoto 
uses his secret plan 


General Tariska’s POV} 
The meteor drop of the Snake Church. 


A crisis that might eradicate the Fire Country’s capital which has been 
unheard of in more than a hundred years 1s approaching. 


(...] underestimated the enemy, huh.) 


No matter what army of enemies comes, no matter how many monsters 
push forward, the defense of the capital was supposed to be perfect. 


But to think they would come up with this method. 
We have no preparations against calamities that come from space. 


The royalty and nobles are in the middle of using teleport magic to 
evacuate. 


They will eventually escape to a safe place. 
However, there’s several tens of thousands of people living in Gamuran. 


People with rides and people who can use magic can most likely escape in a 
short amount of time. 


But what about the regular citizens that have no other method aside from 
their own legs? 


Just how many deaths will be brought from this...? Just imagining 1t made 
me grind my teeth. 


“Ts there no plan? Can’t we gather all the High ranked mages and above to 
blow up that huge rock?!” (Tariska) 


My tone grew harsher unintentionally. 


“We are already doing that! Monarch, Superior, and High ranked mages are 
all doing that!” 


“Results?” (Tariska) 
“.,.Can’t confirm.” 
Figures. My eyes can’t see a change either. 


“What about the magic armament? We have the siege weapons and the anti- 
monster ones, right?” (Tariska) 


“They are all out of their effective range... They are ready to shoot, but we 
need it to be closer.” 


There’s no point in that. 


Even if we were to manage the destruction of that huge rock in the sky 
when it is right at the doorstep of the capital, the broken pieces would all 
rain down at the capital and destroy it. 


When I was feeling like holding my head in pain, one of my subordinates 
had come. 


“General, the Water Country’s Hero is here. He said he wanted to talk with 
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you. 
“... What?” (Tariska) 


When I move my gaze, I see a thin young man looking at the state of my 
army curiously. 


The Rozes Hero, Takatsuki Makoto. 


The person who was evaluated the lowest within the people that were 
transferred to this world with the Light Hero two years ago. 


All countries decided that they didn’t need him and didn’t take him in. 


Of course, this was reported to Great Keith as well, and I checked his 
ability. 


His Status was the lowest, and his Skills weren’t eye-catching. 


He wasn’t someone that could fight the army of the Great Demon Lord that 
will be reviving. 


Of course, we didn’t accept him. 


And then, after more than 1 year passed, his name suddenly spread as the 
Country Designated Hero of Rozes. 


But there were few who were interested in Takatsuki Makoto at that time. 
In the end, he was just a Hero of a weak country like Rozes. 
He is most likely not a big deal, is what people thought. 


After that, he won against the Lightning Hero Geralt in a sudden match at 
the Sun Country; fought back the monsters attacking the capital of 
Symphonia; defeated an Ancient Dragon in the Water Country; and 
defeated a Demon Lord in the Wood Country. 


1,000 years ago, the Water Hero was the first one to die in the Great Demon 
Lord battle. 


There are rumors that the Water Goddess Eir-sama poured her love into him 
in order to cut away that stigma. 


His fame is currently rivaling that of the Savior’s reincarnation, the Light 
Hero. 


Maybe she didn’t find that amusing. 


My daughter Olga and her childhood friend Dahlia conspired together and 
provoked the Water Country’s Hero. 


She employed her power as the Fire Hero. 


And it seems like the Fire Oracle Dahlia spread bad rumors about the Water 
Country’s Hero by using the church people. 


I told the two to not do it, but they didn’t listen to me at all. 


On top of that, Olga suffered a crushing defeat against the comrade of the 
Water Country’s Hero. 


The Country Designated Hero of Great Keith is the subordinate of the 
Water Country’s Hero. 


From now on, our relationship with the Water Country will become a 
complicated one. 


But right now that’s not what’s important. 
I walk close to where Takatsuki Makoto is. 
I directed my gaze at him, and pushed the conversation. 


“General, is it okay for us to do something about that thing in the sky?” 
(Makoto) 


The aforementioned Hero Makoto said nonchalantly. 


In this place where the people around are desperately trying to do 
something about this crisis, his calm expression was extremely out-of-place. 


He is apparently the holder of Clear Mind, but is that all there is to it? 


Does he not feel fear? 


“*...Do you have some sort of plan?” (Tariska) 

I asked with short words. 

“That’s a trade secret. There’s a spell I want to test out.” (Makoto) 

He responded suggestively. 

Words I didn’t understand well. Is that an otherworlder term? 

It looks like he has a plan, but he has no intention of telling me the details. 
The techniques of Heroes are national secrets. 

Of course he wouldn’t just divulge them easily. 


“Haha! What are you saying, Water Country’s Hero?! That thing can’t be 
stopped anymore!” 


The Snake Church member -the man calling himself Archbishop Isaac- 
shouted loudly. 


But the result of the interrogation was that he didn’t know anything. He was 
just a fanatic that is being controlled by Archbishop Isaac. 


He was silent until a while ago, but the moment Takatsuki Makoto arrived, 
he got talkative. 


“Listen here! That comet wasn’t created from magic! This giant comet that 
passes by around once a year, we simply redirected its course by force with 
summoning magic! By using the lifespan of several hundreds of slaves! If 
you want to achieve the same thing, you would need to offer the lifespan of 
several hundreds, and a chant of several hours! But the comet will be 
crashing in due time! You won’t make it in time! It is the end! The end for 
all of you! Hahahahahahahahahahahahahahaha!!” 


The fanatic laughs in a crazed manner at what I fail to find funny. 


“Shut him up.” (Tariska) 


I ordered my men, and they put a rope around his mouth. 
“What an amusing guy he is every time.” (Makoto) 
The Water Country’s Hero scratched his cheek as if amazed. 


“Lu-chan, why does he go through the trouble of explaining to us? Does he 
not have anything better to do?” (Aya) 


“Tt must be that his personality is warped. Controlling his subordinates like 
puppets, and the person himself hiding in the shadows. He must be one ugly 
bastard!” (Lucy) 

The female members of Takatsuki Makoto were having a carefree talk. 

But I agree mostly with what they say. 

“Hero-dono, it looks like you have a plan that might succeed...? Could it be 
that it relies on that Sasaki Aya-dono there who defeated my daughter?” 
(Tariska) 

I asked blindly. 

The ability that she showed in the fight just before. 


It was fearsome. 


To think that she would be able to shut up Olga who is the second ranker in 
one hit. 


“About that, it seems like Sa-san is exhausted from the fight of before...” 
(Makoto) 


Takatsuki Makoto denies it softly. 
“Eh?! Iam still full of energy thou—” (Aya) 


“Oi.” (Makoto) 


“Meh?!” (Aya) 


For some reason, Takatsuki Makoto hurriedly covered the mouth of Sasaki 
Aya who interrupted him. 


Even in my eyes, she doesn’t seem to be tired. 

He probably has a reason as to why he doesn’t want her to fight. 
Could it be that the use of her Skill had some sort of price? 
“Sa-san! Just rest already!” (Makoto) 

“Aya, come here.” (Lucy) 

Sasaki Aya was dragged away by her red haired elf comrade. 

Well, it is not like I want to force her to do anything. 

“Then, does that mean you have another method?” (Tariska) 
“Yeah, I do have an idea in mind.” (Makoto) 

I could see confidence and leisure in the eyes of Takatsuki Makoto. 
I see, then there’s no reason to say no. 

“Well then, I will leave it to you. Oi, guide the Hero-dono.” (Tariska) 


I ordered the Enforcement Knight that brought Takatsuki Makoto here to 
guide him. 


If it is him, he should be able to help the Hero-dono out while gathering 
information. 


He was the man that managed to do his job as the Country Designated Hero 
in the past after all. 


“Well then, I will guide you to the place where the mages of the army are. 
Over here, please.” 


The Water Country’s Hero Makoto, his red haired mage comrade, and the 
female warrior that won the tournament left. 


His two comrades were going along slightly uneasily. 

But the Hero himself was walking as if he were having a nice walk outside. 
(It is as the reports said...) (Tariska) 

He is the type to thrust his head into dangerous places on his own. 


It is what was written in the investigation report from a subordinate of 
mine. 


“The Water Country’s Hero, Takatsuki Makoto, lacks a sense of danger.” 


“It was said that he faced an Ancient Dragon with just a dagger. The 
adventurers of Makkaren were amazed.” 


“It seems he faced the Demon Lord in the Wood Country alone. I can’t 
think of him as a sane man.” 


Those were the words of my subordinate when he returned from his 
investigation. 


That he is not a sane man. 


A Hero is an important fighting force of the country, so in a battle against a 
Demon Lord, they must be protected heavily. 


But the Water Country’s Hero rushes into the battlefield on his own. 
Just like the Legendary Savior, Abel. 


1,000 years ago. 


The Hero Abel of the long past that raided the Demon Continent where the 
Great Demon Lord was waiting. 


According to the legends, Hero Abel tried to face the Great Demon Lord 
alone in order to not create a single sacrifice. 


The Great Sage-sama of that time, the Holy Maiden Anna-sama, and the 
magic archer Johnny-sama convinced him otherwise, and that’s how their 
party of four was formed. 


In the current times, a Hero facing a Demon Lord with just a few comrades 
would be unthinkable. 


Even my daughter Olga has a special force of more than hundreds made up 
of warriors and mages above High Rank. 


The unit made up of the best of the Fire Country to face the Northern 
Expedition in the near future. 


I once again follow with my eyes the Water Country’s Hero that looks as if 
he is heading out for a walk with his two comrades. 


In the sky there’s the huge rock that’s forming a giant shadow over the 
capital and approaching us. 


There’s still no sight of a plan to break through this crisis. 


(...Let’s have hope...in the power of the Hero that saved both Rozes and 
Spring Log.) (Tariska) 


}Takatsuki Makoto’s POV} 
“It is here. Go ahead.” 


The place the Enforcement Knight guided us to was the highest floor of the 
colosseum. 


The mages are standing in line there, shooting magic at the approaching 
meteor, and using magic tools. 


“That looks like a good place.” (Makoto) 

I chose the place with the least amount of people, and headed there. 
It would be troubling if I were to mistakenly drag them into it. 
“Hey, Makoto, what are you planning on doing...?” (Lucy) 


Lucy was looking at the sky while asking me nervously with hands on her 
staff. 


Right, I have to properly explain to my comrades. 
“Lucy, what is it that’s coming down on us from overhead?” (Makoto) 
I said while pointing at the sky. 


“Eh? What’s that all of a sudden? You can tell just by looking, night?! A 
super giant meteor!” (Lucy) 


“No, that’s not it. It is not a meteor, but a comet.” (Makoto) 
““...What’s the difference?” (Lucy) 

I should just speak out the answer without beating around the bush. 
“In other words...” (Makoto) 


“Got it! The central element of comets: ice and dust! And so, you will do 
something about it with your water magic, isn’t that right, Takatsuki-kun?!” 


(Aya) 

Sa-san spoiled it for me. 

Please don’t steal my spotlight. 

“Can something really be done, Hero-dono?!” 


The Enforcement Knight listening to our talk reacted heavily. 


“W-Well, won’t know unless I try though.” (Makoto) 

My magic proficiency is over 250. 

A mage that’s specialized enough to shock even the Great Sage-sama. 
“S-Splendid!” 

Even though I haven’t succeeded yet, he is moved greatly. 

Oh well, let’s give it a try then. 

I rolled up my sleeves and tried to use water magic on the comet. 

(It is impossible, Makoto.) (Noah) 

The sudden cold voice was from Noah-sama. 

Impossible, you say. Why? 

(What’s covering the comet is ice, but the central core is rock. With the size 
of the comet that’s falling right now, the size of the core is several hundreds 
of meters. Your water magic won’t be able to block it.) (Noah) 

Right, comets do have rocks in their center. 

I don’t have much knowledge in astronomy. 

(Also, Makoto-kun.) (Eir) 

Oya, Eir-sama. 

It has been a while. 

(Fufu, it has been a while. But listen well. The comet that was summoned is 
a foreign object that came from outside the planet. That’s why the water 
magic of Mako-kun won’t work so well with that ice compared to normal 


ice. If you want to control a comet of that size, you would need an 
outstanding amount of mana.) (Eir) 


Eir-sama told me this as if grieving. 

It all won’t go as planned, huh. 
“Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 

“Makoto?” (Lucy) 

“Hero-dono...is something the matter?” 


Seeing that I suddenly stopped moving, Sa-san, Lucy, and the Enforcement 
Knight asked me in worry. 


“Tt is okay, it is okay.” (Makoto) 
This amount of trouble is within expectations. 
Then, we will do that, Noah-sama. 


I told the Goddess that I would be doing the secret technique that I told her 
about before. 


(You are serious, aren’t you... Makoto?) (Noah) 
(Mako-kun, please, think it over.) (Eir) 

The responses of the two weren’t favorable. 
But there’s no other way, you know? 

((...)) 

There’s no response. 

But there’s no denial either. 


Alright, let’s do this then. 


“H-Hey, Makoto...the comet is approaching already. I will prepare the 
teleport just in case.” (Lucy) 


“Takatsuki-kun...when it comes to it, I will carry you two and run away, 
okay?” (Aya) 


I ended up worrying my two party members completely. 
“Tt is okay, just watch.” (Makoto) 

I finish rolling up the sleeves of my right arm. 

And then, I used Transform on my right arm. 

...It 1s hard to control. 

I felt like the space around my right arm blurred. 

And at the same time, my arm began to shine blue. 
“...Makoto, what are you doing?” (Lucy) 

“That’s the Transform Skill, right?” (Aya) 

“Ah, Part Transformation. Only to your right arm.” 

I set Clear Mind to 100% and concentrate. 

If I drop my guard even for a bit, I will lose consciousness. 
*Bzzt Bzzt* 

I heard a buzzing sound in my ears. 


Learning that that’s the mana coming out from my body, I trembled from 
that strange sensation. 


The right arm of a Spirit. 


It isn’t recorded in any book about magic. I called this spell Kana. <A 
phonetic character unique to Japanese.> 


Transforming one arm into a Spirit. 

That’s all this spell is. 

However, the Spirits are nature itself. 

The small Spirits normally seen around are not one single life form. 
One yet a thousand. 

The Water Spirits are basically the water of all the world itself. 
That’s what Noah-sama taught me in the past. 

That’s why the mana of Spirits is infinite. 

My arm itself slowly changed into a blue light. 

Not flesh, but something that’s connected to all the water of this world. 
A fragment of mana that’s infinite. 


When I think about it, the first monsters I defeated in this world were 
goblins. 


And I used the water of a river closeby to defeat them. 


In Laberintos, I borrowed the power of Water Spirits and fought Taboo 
Dragons. 


In the capital of the Water Country, I borrowed the mana of Princess Sofia 
to defeat a Taboo Giant. 


The Great Water Spirit in the Sun Country. 


In Makkaren, I synchronized with Lucy to borrow the power of Fire Spirits. 


In the Wood Country, I offered my lifespan to Noah-sama to borrow her 
power. 


I have been borrowing the power of someone to achieve something. 
But...I want to win something with my own power at least once. 
The hint was from the words of the Great Sage-sama. 

‘If you want to be stronger...you have to stop being human’. 

“Right, in order to become stronger, I can’t stay a human!” (Makoto) 
By the time I noticed, I had shouted unconsciously. 

“T just have to become a Spirit myself!” (Makoto) 

I said to Sa-san and Lucy with a cool face. 

Fuh, nailed it. 

ME ae la ” X< Lucy, Sa-san, and the Enforcement Knight. 


(ear )) & Noah-sama and Eir-sama. 


Why did everyone fall silent? 


Chapter 169: Takatsuki Makoto 
becomes a Spirit 


Pain ran through my arm. 
At that moment, lightning roared. 


When I looked up at the sky, there wasn’t a shadow of the good weather of 
before, and there were thick clouds covering the sky. 


The color of those clouds were getting darker and darker. 
“Did...Makoto do that?” (Lucy) 
“Takatsuki-kun, the weather changed...” (Aya) 


Lucy and Sa-san’s voices reached my ears, but it was taking my all to 
control the mana that’s gathering in my arm, so I couldn’t respond. 


Something fell on my cheek. 
Drops of water? 


Right after, a downpour began to fall as if a bucket of water had been turned 
over. 


“Hya!” “Kya!” 
I heard Sa-san and Lucy scream. 


‘“‘Hero-dono! That!” 


The Enforcement Knight points at the sky. 


When I direct my gaze there, there’s several hundreds of Water Dragons 
swimming in the sky. 


As if ascending through the rain that felt like a waterfall. 
(...Did I do that?) (Makoto) 

My magic is going haywire. 

This is bad. 

I have to stop it. 

Clear Mind. 

I drop the noise in my mind, and concentrate fully. 

But it doesn’t go well. 

Why? 


What surfaced in my mind was the conversation of Noah-sama and Eir- 
sama the other day. 


A few days ago inside the dream 

“T am thinking about transforming into a Spirit.” (Makoto) 
I tell Noah-sama and Eir-sama about my idea in the dream. 
seen) Ll Vat 

The two beautiful Goddesses opened their mouths wide. 
“A-Are you an idiot?!” (Noah) 


Noah-sama smacked my head. 


“Are you stupid? Do you want to die?” (Eir) 
Eir-sama was badmouthing me. 

“Hmm, is it no good?” (Makoto) 

I scratched my head. 


Rosalie-san seems to cover her body with Spirits, but I can’t copy that with 
my low Stats. 


Then, maybe I should just become the Spirit itself, is what I had in mind. 
I thought it was a good idea. 


“You must not. That’s the type of greedy human thought about wanting to 
obtain power easily, you know? In the first place, if you want to turn into a 
Spirit, you would need at least 300 Proficiency... huh?” (Eir) 


“Sadly to say, Makoto is closing in on the 300 Proficiency mark.” (Noah) 
“No way! Then he can!” (Eir) 

Noah-sama retorts to the words of Eir-sama. 

“Does that mean...” (Makoto) 

That it is possible? 

“Tt is impossible! In the past, there were millions of people who would try 
to gain power outside their hands and failed. You will die, Mako-kun! 
Sofia-chan will cry! I won’t forgive you!” (Eir) 

Eir-sama wasn’t breaking her negative stance against it. 


Noah-sama crossed her arms and made a complicated expression. 


I looked at the Goddess I follow. 


“Makoto, if you want to transform into a Spirit, make sure you can perfectly 
utilize Clear Mind.” (Noah) 


“Noah?!” (Eir) 

Noah-sama said silently with her arms still crossed. 
Eir-sama criticizes her. 

“Does that mean...using 100% of Clear Mind?” (Makoto) 


But the mind stabilization Skills like Clear Mind have a max of 99%, is 
what I learned in the Water Temple... 


100% is possible? 


“Humans have anger, sadness, and happiness. They are imperfect beings 
that can’t control their emotions. That’s why the highest of mind 
stabilization Skills is 99%, which is the correct form of it. It is the concept 
of the Goddess Church -on the front, that is.” (Noah) 


Noah-sama said silently. 

“That’s...something you shouldn’t say.” (E1r) 
Eir-sama grimaces. 

“Eir-sama, is 100% really possible?” (Makoto) 


“Tt is. It is, but...1s that really okay, Noah? If you overuse mind stabilizing 
Skills, there’s the risk of losing your emotions, you know?” (Eir) 


Eir-sama showed displeasure at my question. 


“Right. But if he were to use Transform while still unable to control Spirits, 
he will no doubt cause a natural calamity.” (Noah) 


“Well, that’s right...” (Eir) 


The two Goddesses look at each other troubled. 

“Understood. I will polish Clear Mind first, okay?” (Makoto) 

I said to the two Goddesses confidently. 

“If possible, I would like you to not try though.” (Er) 

“That’s pointless, Eir. This boy doesn’t listen in the end.” (Noah) 


“He is your believer, right? Your believers really have strong individual 
traits.” (Eir) 


“Shut up. Your children are the ones who are way too weak.” (Noah) 
“That’s fine~. I am a pacifist, so it is fine to be weak~.” (Eir) 

The two Goddesses were arguing about their believers. 

Does that mean I was praised? 

“We are not praising you.” 


That wasn’t the case. 


“Makoto, unless it is something really big, don’t try Spirit Transformation. 
You will most likely fail.” (Noah) 


“T want you to not try it in the first place though...” (Eir) 
The two Goddesses warn me. 

OO 

... The pain in my arm isn’t receding. 


The weather is growing worse by the second, and it doesn’t show signs of 
calming down. 


The rain fell as if pressing down on us, and the Water Dragons were 
rampaging here and there. 


(Why...can’t I control it at all?) (Makoto) 


Until now, no matter what Water Magic it was, I felt like something could 
be done. 


But this time, I don’t feel the same way. 

It is as if it 1s not listening to me at all. 

Was it as Noah-sama and Eir-sama warned me? 

Is this really something that was too much for me to handle? 
Then, I have to at least make it so it doesn’t trouble the ones around me. 
(DAMN IT, LISTEN TO ME!) (Makoto) 

Anger welled up for an instant, making my heart shake. 

Ah, shit. 

Clear Mind stopped being 100%... 

At that moment... 

Darkness covered the place. 

(Huh?) (Makoto) 

I look at both of my sides. 

I can’t see anything. 

It is complete darkness. 


Darkness extended far and beyond. 


When I looked up, I saw the only ray of light. 


A sparkling light that was waving like the surface of water, shining down 
over here. 


(My body isn’t moving...it is sinking.) (Makoto) 
I couldn’t move a single finger. 


The light up there slowly got smaller, got further away, and I could tell that 
my body was falling down. 


I could tell that things would be bad at this rate, but I couldn’t do anything 
about it. 


Panic didn’t surface. 

There’s nothing I can do. 

My body was falling deep down...deep down. 
No good, I can’t move. 

Is this as far as I can go...? 

“Geez, what are you doing, Makoto?” 

At that moment, someone grabbed my right arm. 
(Eh?) (Makoto) 


I couldn’t even let out my voice as I was pulled all the way into the other 
side of the shining light. 


My sight was turned completely white. 


By the time I noticed, I was back to my previous location, to the highest 
floor of the colosseum. 


But this is strange. 

There’s no sound. 

The mages that were shooting magic at the comet. 

The screams of the people running away from the comet. 


And even more so, the rain that was coming down heavily from the sky was 
hanging in the air, several raindrops stopped in place. 


Even though the city was as it is, a silent world as if time had stopped 
spread before my eyes. 


“Good grief, that’s no good. You are not using Spirits well at all.” 
A familiar voice rang at my right side. 


Flowing silver hair, deep blue eyes, white skin that felt as if it were shining; 
a beautiful woman that can’t be described in words was by my side. 


““N-Noah-sama?” (Makoto) 

The colosseum of the Fire Country. 

Even though it isn’t inside a dream, Noah-sama was there. 
(Noah, hurry! I can only fool it for an instant!) (Eir) 

The voice of Eir-sama rang in my head. 

Eir-sama was the same as usual. 


“Okay okay, I know. How long has it been since I have come to the Mortal 
Realm.” (Noah) 


Noah-sama chuckled as if finding this amusing. 


As if reacting to her voice, the air trembled. 


I couldn’t see it, but I am sure it was the Wind Spirits showing their 
happiness. 


“Uhm...how did you come here?” (Makoto) 
I nervously ask the Goddess. 


“T asked Eir, and she allowed me to come to the Mortal Realm for a 100th 
of a second. By warping the space between you and me, we are slowing the 
passing of time, but we can’t stay like this for long.” (Noah) 


“O-Okay...”” (Makoto) 

She said something unbelievable nonchalantly. 

Controlling time? 

“Now, Makoto. We are doing something about that, right?” (Noah) 
Noah-sama points with her slender fingers to the front of her. 
“U-Uwa...” (Makoto) 

The comet was already on the verge of crashing here. 


A giant mass that is far bigger than even the Great Keith Castle had gotten 
close, and it was giving out an unbelievable pressure. 


“Noah-sama, can you do something about it?” (Makoto) 

“T can’t. Gods can’t interfere directly in the fates of humans.” (Noah) 
I think I heard that a long time ago. 

“We don’t have time, so this is the first lesson.” (Noah) 

Saying this, Noah-sama lightly touched my right hand. 


The place she touched me felt like it was burning for an instant. 


“Listen well, Makoto.” (Noah) 
Noah-sama’s pleasant voice reached my ears. 


“If you want to turn into a Spirit, throw away the notion of controlling 
them. You just have to imagine you want to do this. The trick is to do it as if 
it were natural. Right, for example...” (Noah) 


Noah-sama placed a finger on her chin as if pondering. 
And then, as if she thought of something, she looked up at the sky. 
“Clear up.” (Noah) 


At that instant, the thick clouds that were covering the sky dispersed, and 
the sun once again showed up. 


The weather changed in an instant. 

At the same time, the atmosphere and ground. 

The mana of the whole world shook greatly as if trembling in joy. 
As if the world itself had been Charmed. 

“How’s that?” (Noah) 

“E-Even if you say ‘how’s that?’...” (Makoto) 

I had a hard time answering the smiling Noah-sama. 

I couldn’t understand anything. 


There was no need for a chant or a magic circle. She simply wished for it, 
and it happened. 


That’s the magic of a God... 


(Noah, I am already at my limit!) (E1r) 


“Eeh, already? Can’t be helped. Then, Makoto, do your best.” (Noah) 
“O-Okay.” (Makoto) 
Noah-sama smiled and disappeared into the light. 


At that instant, the heavy downpour and the strong light of the sun 
happened at the same time. 


“Makoto!” (Lucy) 

“Takatsuki-kun!” (Aya) 

I heard the scream of Lucy and Sa-san. 

There’s still only a little bit left till the comet crashes. 

“Tt is okay now.” (Makoto) 

I said to the two and faced the comet again. 

I couldn’t understand the magic of Noah-sama... 

That’s most likely something that a human can’t comprehend. 
But I could experience it right by my side. 

The magic of Noah-sama just now, I can copy it just as I saw it. 
That’s all I have to do. 


But when I look at the comet right in front of me that’s like a gigantic wall, 
my body couldn’t help but falter. 


(In that case...) (Makoto) 


I used the Perspective Change of RPG Player, and changed the perspective 
to as far up as I could. 


I look at the whole capital. 
I could see the whole picture of the capital, as if it were a miniature model. 
And the giant comet falling down at it. 


As if it were not my problem, as if I were a God watching the mortal world 
from the sky... 


Alright, let’s do this. 

““Spirit-sans, Spirit-sans.” (Makoto) 

I call the Spirits kindly like the first time I used Spirit Magic. 

Right now a part of my body is a Spirit, so this might be a bit weird though. 
The comet is falling at astounding speed. 


But in my current perspective, it is as if a softball ball was falling down on 
a diorama. 


Aah, if it is this much, it won’t be a big deal. 
I used my Spirit right arm to grab it. 


The giant comet that was dropping its shadow on the whole capital...that 
mass of ice... with a hand bigger than that comet, I grabbed it gently. 


The comet stopped right before it destroyed the capital... 


And the capital was saved. 


Chapter 170: Takatsuki Makoto 
gets the blessing of victory 


Olga Sol Tariska’s POV} 

“What’s...this...?” 

My brain couldn’t comprehend what it was witnessing. 
A mountain is moving. 


A mountain of ice that is bigger than even the Great Keith Castle and the 
colosseum combined. 


That is floating right on top of the capital. 

“UU OQOQOOOOOOHHH!!”””” 

“We have been saved!” 

“What’s going on?!” 

“It is apparently the magic of the Water Country’s Hero-dono!” 
“Ts he the Savior?!” 


The Fire Country soldiers that were dyed in despair just a few moments ago 
were talking nonstop with uncontrollable excitement. 


The comet that was approaching the capitol, judging from its size, wouldn’t 
it be God Rank? That was an opinion of a mage. 


Yet, that very comet was stopped. 
So easily. 
The one who stopped it was the Water Country’s Hero, Takatsuki Makoto. 


That Country Designated Hero of Rozes that I meddled with just a few days 
ago and judged as ‘not a big deal’. 


(So he wasn’t serious at that time...) (Olga) 
That’s the only possibility I can think of. 


There’s no way you could be able to pull off a ridiculous feat like this with 
only 10 days or so of training. 


Takatsuki Makoto was controlling that mana in his right arm that surpassed 
my released Holy Sword with a completely calm face. 


At that moment, I trembled. 

The giant mass of ice in front of me slowly began to move. 

It is most likely being carried outside the capital. 

I can’t understand. 

How can he carry that gigantic thing with magic? 

Just how much mana would you need? 

Is he really human? 

Then, the ground shook heavily. 

It was the impact of the giant comet being slowly put down on the ground. 


It was placed right by the side of the capital. 


And then, Takatsuki Makoto collapsed right in place. 
“Makoto!” 

“Takatsuki-kun!” 

“Hero-dono!” 


The comrades of the Water Country’s Hero and my father’s subordinate run 
hurriedly to where he 1s. 


“Quickly bring someone who can use healing magic!” 
“We must not allow the Hero-dono to die!” 

The Fire Country people were in a hurry. 

The Water Country’s Hero was carried away in a stretcher. 
I could only watch this unfold. 

}A few days later} 

I was holed up in my own room. 


The current Fire Country capital is talking solely about the Martial Arts 
Tournament and the incident after. 


One is about the new Country Designated Hero of the Fire Country, Sasaki 
Aya. 


She was officially appointed as a Hero. 


She won with absolute strength in the Martial Arts Tournament, and 
managed a crushing victory against the Hero of the Goddess...against me. 


She had...ridiculous power. 


What was that?! 


She repelled the attack of the Holy Sword without any injuries, bent it with 
one hand, and I was sent flying with one hit. 


I don’t even feel like fighting her again. 
Sasaki Aya has become the new favorite child of the Fire Country. 
The people of the city are giving her their blessings. 


The birth of a new powerhouse is a joyful event for the Fire Country 
people. 


By the way, talk about Takatsuki Makoto who saved the capital hasn’t 
spread to the general populace that much. 


The giant meteor that attacked the capital. 


It is being regarded as the combined forces of the Fire Country’s warrior 
and mages saving us from that threat. 


Of course that would happen. 


There’s no way an individual would be able to do something about that 
ridiculous terrorist attack. 


Of course they would assume it was resolved by an organization. 


The people who were evacuating didn’t see the actions of Takatsuki 
Makoto. 


But the military of the Fire Country did. 


They helped evacuate the populace, and tried to do their best to save the 
capital in the short amount of time they had. 


And then, they despaired. 


That meteor cannot be stopped. 


And yet, Takatsuki Makoto managed to do so alone. 


The military personnel that was in the capital at that time, every single one 
of them, adores the Water Country’s Hero. 


I heard that the mages of the Fire Country are wishing for a meeting with 
him, and there’s a massive line for it. 


They most likely can’t endure their excitement to know what spell he used 
to stop that giant comet. 


By the way, the Water Country’s Hero Takatsuki Makoto lost 
consciousness, and apparently hasn’t woken up. 


There seems to be no danger to his life... 
Once he wakes up, I must go apologize. 
My father apparently visits the Water Country’s Hero everyday. 


Since the very beginning, my father wanted to bring in Takatsuki Makoto, 
who defeated a Demon Lord, into the Fire Country. 


But he has completely become his worshipper. 
My father is also one of the people that was entranced by that spell of his. 
What a fearsome man. 


Savior Abel who fought the Great Demon Lord army of more than 100,000 
with only 4 people. 


I thought that story had been exaggerated. 


But talks between the soldiers about Takatsuki Makoto being the Savior 
have begun to spring up. 


Because he did the impossible. 


When miracles happen, people worship. 
But there was one thing that bothered me. 
(...The light at that time...that figure...) (Olga) 


Me and the other Fire Country warriors were accumulating their mana in 
order to deviate the comet right in the moment it was about to crash. 


At that time, I felt an explosive surge of mana, and rushed to the highest 
floor of the colosseum. 


What I saw there at the side of the Water Country’s Hero Makoto was a 
holy figure. 


Something I shouldn t have seen. 

My brain refused to reflect that something that was there. 
If I continued to look, my sanity would be taken away. 
Fortunately, that thing only stayed for an instant. 


In terms of time, it wasn’t even a second, it was more fleeting than the blink 
of an eye. 


The moment it disappeared... 
That way too beautiful existence warped its mouth into a big smile. 


I was hit directly by that...had goosebumps running through my whole 
body, my body froze, and I couldn’t even speak. 


At first I thought it was a god. 


However, it was clearly different from the Fire Goddess Sol-sama I know 
of. 


(What...was that?) (Olga) 


*Clack* 

The door opened. 

“Olga, can I?” 

“At least knock.” (Olga) 

The one who entered was my childhood friend, Dahlia. 
The Fire Oracle that I protect as her Guardian Knight. 


“Good grief. I was thoroughly reprimanded by His Majesty and Oji-sama 
for meddling with the Water Country’s Hero.” (Dahlia) 


She sighed and sat on my bed. 

She then collapsed onto it just like that with only her upper half lying on it. 
By Oji-sama, she means my father. 

“Tt can’t be helped. My father also reprimanded me heavily.” (Olga) 

I answered while sighing. 

We deserve it, but it is still depressing. 

And embarrassing. 


Just a few days ago I was so cocky about Takatsuki Makoto and Sasaki Aya. 
I want to go to the past, punch myself in the face, and stop myself from 
doing it. 


I was thinking that while looking at the ceiling, and then Dahlia muttered. 


“That guy...Takatsuki Makoto is apparently the Apostle of an Evil God.” 
(Dahlia) 


“Eh?” (Olga) 


Her words made me turn reflexively. 
“Evil God?” (Olga) 


“Yes, an Old God that was defeated in the past Divine Realm War. It seems 
he is a believer of one of those Old Gods.” (Dahlia) 


At that moment, what surfaced in my mind was that sacred light that I saw a 
few days ago. 


It was holy, but it was something that I couldn’t accept. 
An aberration. 

An Old God. 

Evil God. 

Titan God. 


They are called in a variety of ways, but they are an antagonistic existence 
for the current Goddess Church. 


Of course, their believers are also enemies. 
“Did you...tell His Majesty that?” (Olga) 
An Apostle of an Evil God. 


That was a wretched existence that led to the deaths of many Heroes 1,000 
years ago. 


He was defeated by the Savior Abel in the end though. 
The Goddess Church still considers it a taboo. 
It isn’t as major as the Snake Church for the regular populace though. 


Even so, it is by no means an existence that can be ignored. 


“T did tell His Majesty, but...before that, I told Sol-sama. ‘The Evil God 
Apostle this time around is useful, so leave him be’, she said. She also said 
that the Water Goddess-sama is keeping an eye on him, so it will be okay.” 
(Dahlia) 

“T-Is that alone really okay?” (Olga) 


I was shaken. 


Even so...the whole capital is singing praises about Takatsuki Makoto and 
Sasaki Aya. 


If we were to be told to be enemies of theirs, it certainly would be 
troubling. 


The Fire Goddess Sol-sama said herself to not touch them. 
Then we have to obey. 

“Looks like we picked a fight with the wrong person.” (Dahlia) 
“Yeah, we made a mistake.” (Olga) 

We looked at each other and sighed once again. 
Takatsuki Makoto’s POV} 

I woke up. 

An unfamiliar ceiling. 

A hard bed. 

Thin sheets. 

White room. 


It was a hospital room. 


It is a bit similar to the Water Temple. 

“Hm?” (Makoto) 

I felt something weird from my right arm. 

To be precise... couldn t feel it. 

(There’s no sensation from my right arm...?) (Makoto) 
When I look at my right arm, I see that it is wrapped around in bandages. 
Even when I tried to move it...I couldn’t. 

Eh? No way. 

Are you serious? 

“Makoto! You have woken up.” (Lucy) 

Lucy was closeby. 

I could see Furiae-san at her back. 


“The princess and the Hero-san were waiting here a while ago. They looked 
after you for half a day, and we switched not that long ago.” (Furiae) 


According to the explanation of Furiae-san, Princess Sofia and Sa-san were 
by my side just a few moments ago. 


I should thank them later. 

By Hero-san...she is talking about Sa-san, right? 
“T...how long have I been sleeping for?” (Makoto) 
“4 days.” (Lucy) 


“4 days?!” (Makoto) 


The answer of Lucy was unexpected. 

I was unconscious for that long...? 

The transformation to a Spirit. 

Noah-sama helped me out with it, but it really was reckless, huh. 

I once again look at my right arm that can’t move. 

“My Knight...that arm...might not heal for the rest of your life.” (Furiae) 
Furiae-san told me with a saddened expression. 

“T see...”’ (Makoto) 

I look at my arm tightly wrapped in bandages. 


Even through the bandages, I could tell that my arm was overflowing with 
mana. 


It is also slightly shining. 
It is an amount of mana that makes me question if this really is my arm. 
(Hmm, maybe I can move it with that?) (Makoto) 


Instead of using physical strength to move my arm, I try moving it with 
magic. 


I used Transformation to make my right arm into a Water Spirit. 
Because of it, I can’t raise my arm anymore. 

But mana remains in my arm. 

Maybe I can move my arm by using water control? 


“My Knight...you did well.” (Furiae) 


I was looking at my arm, and was about to try to move my arm with water 
magic, and Furiae-san got close to me and looked at me with eyes of pity. 


“But that arm has symptoms close to that of a curse...moreover, a curse that 
even I can’t dispel...so...” (Furiae) 


*Boing* 


In the middle of Furiae-san’s words, my right arm that was devoid of 
sensation, seemed to have touched something soft. 


My right arm moved. 
It was touching the breast of Furiae-san. 
Looks like my right arm is grabbing Furiae-san’s breast. 


I can’t feel with my hand, so it really is hard to think it is me though. 





“Ah, sorry sorry, Prince—” (Makoto) 
I failed in moving my arm, and I couldn’t continue my words. 
“What are you doing?!” (Furiae) 


Furaie-san had the face of a fiend as she did a roundhouse kick on the back 
of my head. 


“M-Makoto!” (Lucy) 

Lucy hurriedly ran towards me and raised me. 
“Ouch ouch.” (Makoto) 

Is what I said, but it didn’t hurt that much. 

It looks like she held back, aware that I am a patient. 


I got a peek of her panties when she did that roundhouse kick, but if I were 
to point that out, she would definitely give me a serious roundhouse kick 
next. 


And so, I refrain from doing so! 

I learn from my mistakes. 

“Geez, if you want to touch boobs, touch mine.” (Lucy) 

Lucy said as if amazed at me and pushed her chest towards me. 
I can feel normally from my back... 

Judging from Lucy’s expression, she must be teasing me. 


But you know, I couldn’t feel anything when I touched Furiae-san with my 
right hand. 


It would be wrong not to do anything. 


“Well, if you say so.” (Makoto) 

I put my working left hand on Lucy’s boobs. 

I enjoy the soft sensation. 

“Eh?!” (Lucy) 

Lucy snaps away hurriedly with a bright red face. 

And then, she hugged her body and glared at me with an upward glance. 


“W-What’s with you? At these times, the usual Makoto would act cool and 
not touch!” (Lucy) 


As expected from Lucy who knows me for a long time now. 

She understands me. 

The past me would use Clear Mind to act calm and that took me my all. 
But I have been walking the line of life and death quite a lot recently. 
The recent me is honest to my desires. 

I grin at Lucy. 


“Don’t think I will be the same me forever, Lucy. I grow by the day.” 
(Makoto) 


“Even if you say that with a straight face while touching the boobs of a 
girl...” (Lucy) 


Lucy isn’t going along with me that well. 


Furiae-san said ‘I am surrounded by idiots’ as she carried the black cat and 
left the hospital room. 


There’s only Lucy and I in the room now. 


We are alone. 

“O-Oh well, if that’s the case, you can touch as much as you want.” (Lucy) 
“Eeh?!” (Makoto) 

Lucy pushes out her well-shaped breasts. 

What is this girl saying? 


“Here they are. What’s the matter? You are the Hero that saved the capital, 
so go ahead and embrace a woman or two without shame.” (Lucy) 


“Kuh!” (Makoto) 

This is unexpected! 

I didn’t think she would be this aggressive! 

Is this the blood of Rosalie-san? 

But it really must be embarrassing for her, her face was perpetually red. 
(What should I do...?) (Makoto) 

We are alone in this hospital room. 

If I ignore this, it would be insulting for Lucy. 

“Then, don’t mind if I do.” (Makoto) 

“Hngh.” (Lucy) 

I stretched my hand out to Lucy’s body, and Lucy got her body closer. 
“Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 

There’s Sa-san standing right by the side! 


S-Since when? 


“What are you doing, Lu-chan?” (Aya) 
The emotionless tone of Sa-san is scary. 
But Lucy isn’t that flustered. 


“Makoto seemed to be seething with sexual desire, he touched the boobs of 
Furi and was reprimanded. That’s why I told him to satisfy himself with 
me.” (Lucy) 


“Eh?! Hieeeee?! That Takatsuki-kun did?! Fu-chan’s boobs?! What’s going 
on?!” (Aya) 


My friend since middle school was shocked. 
“Here, Makoto. Touch Aya’s too.” (Lucy) 
“Lu-chan?!” (Aya) 

“Oi, Lucy?!” (Makoto) 

This girl is all over the place. 


“Geez, Aya. You evolved into a Lamia Queen, but were bothered by the fact 
that your boobs didn’t get bigger. Just have Makoto cooperate.” (Lucy) 


“Lu-chan! That’s something you shouldn’t reveal!” (Aya) 
Those words made the normally calm Sa-san cover the mouth of Lucy. 
I heard that and looked at the body of Sa-san. 


The body of Sa-san hasn’t changed much since her first year of high 
school. 


She is actually a Lamia now, but even when in her Lamia form, her boobs 
didn’t change much. 


Most lamias apparently have glamorous bodies though... 


Sa-san has the Change Skill, so she can change her body to whatever she 
wants. 


But apparently her pride doesn’t allow her to use Change to inflate them. 
And thus, even in her human form, Sa-san’s chest is modest. 
“Takatsuki-kun...what are you looking at?” (Aya) 

Sa-san looked at me with a deadpan expression. 

“It is okay, I love you (even if they are small)!” (Makoto) 

I gave a thumbs up cheerfully. 

Lucy and Sa-san look over here with weird faces. 

“Makoto is weird, right?” (Lucy) 

“Takatsuki-kun has been weird from the get-go though.” (Aya) 
“That’s rude.” (Makoto) 

I object to the words of Lucy and Sa-san. 

“Well, that’s fine. Takatsuki-kun did tell me he loved me.” (Aya) 
Saying this, Sa-san got onto the bed I am at. 

“Ah, that’s not fair.” (Lucy) 

Even Lucy came in?! 

3 people is a bit too much for this bed. 

And in this way, while the 3 of us were making a ruckus... 


“* ., Hero Makoto?” 


A voice and expression as cold as ice. 


Princess Sofia was smiling while radiating intense cold. 


Chapter 171: 7th Arc Epilogue 


“You look like you are having fun, Hero Makoto.” (Sofia) 
Sa-san and Lucy are on top of the bed. 


Princess Sofia was looking down at me as if I were a pig before being sent 
to the slaughter. 


No, I exaggerated there. 

Those eyes weren’t as cold as that. 

“Hero-dono, you have woken up, huh.” 

The one who appeared at the back of Princess Sofia was General Tariska. 


He looks unfriendly as always, but it seems like he was thanking me on the 
name of the Fire Country. 


Now that he mentions it, I lost consciousness after using Spirit Magic, but is 
the capital okay? 


By the way, Sa-san, Lucy, and Princess Sofia looked at each other, and then 
after a while, they left the room —from the window. 


This is the third floor though... (Sa-san carried Lucy as she jumped off). 
The quarrel between free people. 
“Hero-dono, I can’t thank you enough for your help this time around 


towards the Fire Country. On top of that, your comrade, Sasaki Aya-dono, 
has become the new Country Designated Hero of Great Keith. From here 
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on, the Fire Country and the Water Country will take hands and...’ 
(Tariska) 


General Tariska spoke his gratitude. 
(So much blabber.) (Makoto) 

I half-listened to what he said. 

To summarize what he said... 


Until now, in times of emergency, due to the difference in national power, 
the standing of Rozes was weak. 


The Water Country doesn’t have a strong army. 


Even in the treaties between countries, the Water Country would mostly be 
on the slightly disadvantageous side. 


This was talk about revising this and having an equal cooperative 
relationship between neighboring countries in the future. 


While at it, he also told me to get along with the other Heroes. 
It was about how her daughter caused me trouble. 


...ls what I understood, but the General was so roundabout and used 
complicated terms of this world which made it hard for me to understand a 
lot of parts. 


I should ask Princess Sofia later to explain it to me. 


“Hero Makoto-dono, if you have some sort of wish, please do tell me.” 
(Tariska) 


General Tariska asked. 


I glanced at Princess Sofia and she had a face as if saying ‘I leave it to you’. 


Well, if it is not good, she will stop me. 

It is all about trying, so I decided to ask. 

“General, there’s something I would like to request.” (Makoto) 
“Hoh, what is it?” (Tariska) 

The eyes of General Tariska grew sharper at my words. 


“My friend that came from the same world as me has become a slave. If 
possible, I want to free her...” (Makoto) 


My classmate Kawakita-san has become a slave, and I told him that it has 
been planned that she will be bought by an influential noble. 


However, when I said that, General Tariska made a grim expression. 
“*...1f I remember correctly, that matter...” (Tariska) 


“General, I will tell him. Hero Makoto, your friend Kawakita Keiko-san has 
been freed already.” (Sofia) 


“Eh?” (Makoto) 


From what they told me, it was about the Holy Sword Balmung that was 
broken at the Martial Arts Tournament. 


Sa-san had broken the treasured sword of Great Keith. 
But this is a country of military men. 


It was the result of a duel that Hero Olga proposed herself, so it had been 
deemed as her own fault. 


However, a problem remained. 


Even though the Great Demon Lord’s battle is on the horizon, the holy 
sword that serves as a trump card is unusable, which is troubling. 


There’s the need to repair it at once, but when it is a holy sword, your 
average blacksmith can’t repair it. 


There’s the need for a Saint Rank blacksmith. 


But the amount of Saint Rank blacksmiths in the continent can be counted 
with a hand. 


All of them have a lot of customers, and their schedules are filled up for 
several years ahead. 


Moreover, Saint Rank blacksmiths are people that have the peak of 
craftsmen spirit, so even if you prepare an exorbitant amount of money, 
they won’t easily agree. 


Even if the requester is a big country like the Fire Country. 


At worst, Hero Olga might not be able to participate in the battle against the 
Great Demon Lord, which made the faces of the higher ups of Great Keith 
pale. 


The one who showed up there was Fuji-yan. 


Fuji-yan has a variety of connections as a merchant, and had gotten his 
hand on a reserved spot for the Saint Rank blacksmith that’s said to be the 
number one of the continent. They apparently managed to schedule the 
repair of the holy sword Balmung at once. 


The repair of the Holy Sword apparently required rare magic crystals, and 
magic ores, but Fuji-yan had prepared them all. 


The Fire Country was greatly thankful for his contribution, and when he 
was asked what he would want as a reward, Fuji-yan requested for the 
freedom of his friend. 


And so, Kawakita-san is now free. 


This is apparently something that happened before I woke up. 


(Sa-san is outrageous, but Fuji-yan ain’t lacking behind.) (Makoto) 
The release of his classmate and the matter of the broken holy sword. 
The worries were wrapped up all at once by him. 


My comrade Sa-san broke it, and my friend Fuji-yan repaired it; it kinda 
feels like we created a problem and then solved it though. 


I should thank Fuji-yan later. 

“Then, there’s nothing.” (Makoto) 

Got no worries now. 

“...Hmm, but...” (Tariska) 

General Tariska doesn’t seem to be satisfied with that. 

“T can prepare the number one beauty of the Fire Country.” (Tariska) 
“Huh?”, he said something weird. 

“General.” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia interrupts the words of General Tariska. 

“If you so wish, my daughter is also okay, you know?” (Tariska) 
The daughter of General Tariska...that battle junkie Olga-san? 


““’,.. am grateful for the offer, but she’s too much for me to handle.” 
(Makoto) 


I think he is joking, but I try refusing gently just in case. 


After that, the General seemed to be pondering, but it looks like he didn’t 
get a good idea. 


“*’,. Then, if you are troubled by anything, we are willing to help anytime.” 
(Tariska) 


Saying this, General Tariska left. 

Only Princess Sofia and I were left in the room. 

“You are trusted by the General a lot now.” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia sat on my bed and looked at me as if teasing me. 
“He was quite kind there.” (Makoto) 

Last time I spoke with him, he was speaking as if he was superior. 
“You achieved something that deserves that much.” (Sofia) 


Saying this, Princess Sofia touched the right arm that was wrapped around 
several layers of bandages. 


I...can’t feel her touch. 

Princess Sofia looked at me saddened. 

“This arm...can’t move anymore, right? I heard from Furi-san.” (Sofia) 
Hm? That’s wrong. 

“T can move it though?” (Makoto) 

“Eh?” (Sofia) 


Trying to be careful not to repeat the sexual harassment accident just a few 
moments ago with Furiae-san, I move my right arm carefully. 


It is the water magic I am specialized in, but I am still not used to the 
feeling of moving my own arm with magic. 


It ended up in a zombie-like movement. 


My right arm slowly went up and was placed on top of Princess Sofia’s 
head. 


Geh, that’s bad. 


I hurriedly tried to move it away, but I got flustered and couldn’t move it 
properly. 


It ended with awkward and rude movements that ruffled the head of the 
Princess. 


As for Princess Sofia, she didn’t try to push my hand away, and she was 
surprised by it, but kept it as it is. 


“It has been a while since you have given me a headpat.” (Sofia) 
“Uhm, I am sorry. I can’t move it properly yet.” (Makoto) 


I used my left hand to grab my right arm and moved it away from Princess 
Sofia’s head. 


I should have done so from the beginning. 
“Rest for a bit more. You woke up not that long ago.” (Sofia) 
I was urged by Princess Sofia and lied down on the bed. 


There was probably still exhaustion remaining in my body, when I lied 
down, drowsiness attacked me. 


Just before my consciousness flew away, I felt like someone patted my 
head. 


OO 
I am dreaming. 


A vast space that goes on for as far as the eye can see. 


The usual dream. 

At that place, there’s two beautiful Goddesses. 

....surrounded by a mountain of documents. 

“Noah-sama? Eir-sama?” (Makoto) 

Eir-sama was signing the documents with a complicated expression. 


Noah-sama was writing something smoothly while having one hand on her 
chin. 


It is difficult to talk to them in this situation, but the fact that I am here must 
mean that they must have something to talk to me about. 


“Oh my, Makoto, isn’t that great? You managed to save the Fire Country 
from danger, and free your classmate.” (Noah) 


Noah-sama directed a smile over here. 


“Hey, Noah! Don’t stop your hand! There’s still more than a thousand 
papers left!” (Eir) 


“Eir-sama, what’s this mountain of documents?” (Makoto) 

This is the first time I see them so busy. 

“What, you ask? The documents that must be filled for sending Noah to the 
mortal realm! You did something that reckless, so explaining is also a pain! 
We have to deceive the Angels patrolling the mortal realm!” (Eir) 

“T-I see...” (Makoto) 


It was my fault. 


Noah-sama helped me out when I failed in transforming into a Spirit. 


Noah-sama who is trapped in the Deep Sea Temple came to me for an 
instant. 


Eir-sama was the one who arranged that. 


“Now now, Eir, let’s take a short rest. See, I have some haagen-dazs here.” 
(Noah) 


“Why do you have that...?” (Makoto) 
Noah-sama sometimes has products from Earth. 
Where does she get them? 

“From Amazon.” (Noah) 

Delivery?! 

It arrives? 


“T want Cookies & Cream! I won’t accept anything else aside from that!” 
(Eir) 


“Then, I want macadamia nuts. You get vanilla, Makoto.” (Noah) 
“.,.O-Okay. Thanks.” (Makoto) 

It has been a while since I have eaten haagen-dazs. 

“Noah-sama, Eir-sama, thank you very much for helping me out.” (Makoto) 
After we finished eating, I thanked the two once again. 


“Tt’s fine, it’s fine. It has been a while since I have gone to the mortal realm, 
so it was fun.” (Noah) 


“Hey there, do you know just how troublesome it is to have you go out... 
hm?” (Eir) 


The cheerful Noah-sama and the slightly tired Eir-sama. 

That Eir-sama made a startled expression as if she noticed something. 
“Wait! Mako-kun, show me that arm.” (Eir) 

Eir-sama came over here and grabbed my right arm. 

She had a serious questioning tone that’s different from her usual self. 


Her eyes were sharp, and what was reflected in them was the right arm that 
was wrapped around several layers of bandage. 


“Unwrap.” (Eir) 
The bandages unwrapped in an instant at the command of Eir-sama. 
The exposed right arm was shining blue. 


I secretly had a peek at it in the hospital room, but...I can’t show this to 
others. 


“2 (Er) 
Eir-sama isn’t saying anything. 


She came to my side, grabbed my right arm with strength, and glared at one 
point. 


“Noah, what’s the meaning of this?” (Eir) 

Eir-sama lifted my arm turned blue and showed it to Noah-sama. 
The small bruise that was above my elbow. 

Within my arm shining blue, only that part was shining red. 


“Aah, that’s the place I touched Makoto.” (Noah) 


“*... Now that you mention it...” (Makoto) 
Right before the comet fell, Noah-sama grabbed my right arm. 


It got hot as if I got a fever just for an instant, and I remember the pain in 
my arm receding at that time. 


“Noah...you gave Divinity to Mako-kun, didn’t you?” (Eir) 
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“Oh my, that’s troubling. Looks like it accidentally got stuck on Makoto. 
(Noah) 


Those words made Eir-sama walk to where Noah-sama is and grab her by 
the collar. 


“That was what you were aiming to do?” (Eir) 


An angered tone that you would normally find unthinkable from the usually 
kind Eir-sama. 


“Now now, Eir, calm down.” (Noah) 
Noah-sama simply showed a vague smile. 


“Answer! Giving power to humans with anything aside from Divine 
Protections is prohibited. Do you understand what you have done?” (Er) 


“E-Eir-sama? Calm down.” (Makoto) 
I was startled by her unusual state, but I got close to stop them. 
That Eir-sama said while directing a sharp glare over here. 


“Mako-kun, the reason why your arm is not recovering from its Spirit 
transformation and why you can’t properly move it is all because of the 
Divinity of Noah. That mark on your arm, if put into words, would be the 
Curse of a God. Noah has obtained the authority to interfere in the mortal 
realm through you who 1s her believer.” (Eir) 


“Curse of a God...” (Makoto) 

Furiae-san said ‘your arm is cursed’. So that’s how it was. 

“If you have something like that, we Holy Gods can’t just ignore you, 
Mako-kun. If Althena-neesama who is strict on regulations were to discover 
this, Mako-kun might get erased. He saved the Fire Country, so I don’t 


think it will happen immediately though... Noah, just what are you 
planning?” (Eir) 


“Noah-sama?” (Makoto) 

I asked for an explanation, and looked at the Goddess I follow. 
Her face had the usual smile. 

Beautiful as always. 


“Tt is insurance for the next time Makoto fails transforming into a Spirit. I 
can’t go to the mortal realm every single time after all. If | give him my 
Divinity, I can directly control the Spirits.” (Noah) 


“T see.” (Makoto) 
The risk of transforming into a Spirit is high. 
If it is as insurance, there shouldn’t be that much of a problem. 


“Mako-kun...it is not only Spirits she can control, you know. At that time, 
you can be controlled at the will of Noah. Are you fine with that? 
Moreover, you will catch the attention of Holy Gods and Devils alike. 
Honestly speaking, it is outside your mettle as a human, Mako-kun.” (Er) 


(Hmm...) (Makoto) 
The words of Eir-sama rang with worry for me. 


I looked at both Goddesses, and my eyes met Noah-sama’s. 


We looked at each other for several seconds. 

“Makoto, do you trust me?” (Noah) 

“TIsn’t that obvious?” (Makoto) 

“Then, trust me. I won’t do anything bad.” (Noah) 

“Got it.” (Makoto) 

Resolved. 

“Wait wait wait!” (Eir) 

Eir-sama flusteredly got in between Noah-sama and I. 
“Problem?” 

“There’s nothing but problems!” (Eir) 

Eir-sama scratched her head and went ‘kiiih!’. 

“Ts that enough to convince you, Mako-kun?!” (Eir) 

“Well, Noah-sama is always scheming something by default.” (Makoto) 
That has been like that since the very beginning. 

Regardless of that, she has been helping me, so I can’t complain. 


On this occasion, if we had left it like that, we would have all been blown 
up by the meteor. 


“In the first place, you are way too fuzzy, Eir. Even if I gave him my 
Divinity, I am currently in the Deep Sea Temple, so my powers are sealed. I 
can’t do anything.” (Noah) 


“Hmm...” (Eir) 


Eir-sama looks at us both as if unconvinced. 
And in the end, she sighed a big ‘haaaah’. 


“Tt is peaceful right now so it is okay, but... when the Great Demon Lord 
revives, you might get targeted as an abnormal factor.” (Eir) 


“Great Demon Lord’s revival; is that happening soon?” (Makoto) 


“Hmm, Ira-chan isn’t saying anything, so I think there’s still a bit of time.” 
(Eir) 


“T would say a number of months more. Anyways, this is neverending.” 
(Noah) 


“Whose fault do you think it is?!” (Er) 

The Goddesses return to their paperwork. 

It is about time I leave, is what I thought and my vision blurred. 
OO 

I woke up in the hospital room. 


There’s no clock, so I don’t know what time it 1s, but it is probably late in 
the night. 


I tried to get up, but my right arm didn’t move. 
I had no choice but to use my left arm to lift myself up. 


My right arm is wrapped up in bandages, and doesn’t move with my 
physical strength. 


I remember the talk in my dream. 


Looks like this arm not only has the mana of Spirits, but the power of 
Noah-sama. 


The Divinity of the Old God Noah-sama. 
Commonly known in the present as an Evil God. 
In other words, the power of an Evil God. 

I have to control that. 

(...Could it be...the turn of that phrase?) (Makoto) 
I was enlightened. 

I look around. 

There’s no one in the room. 

Alright. 

“...Quell down...my right arm.” (Makoto) 
“What’s the matter, Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 
“Sa-san?!”? (Makoto) 

You were here?! 

Seems like she was looking after me closeby. 

But please don’t erase your presence! 

“T-It’s nothing.” (Makoto) 

I used Clear Mind to fake calmness. 

But Sa-san looked over here and grinned with half-closed eyes. 
“... Quell down...my right arm...’ Pfft!’ (Aya) 


This woman! 


She saw it all! 

“Forget it at once!” (Makoto) 

I lunged at Sa-san. 

“Kyaa~!” (Aya) 

Sa-san avoided smoothly while laughing. 

I was teased by Sa-san for a while after that. 


And in this way, the Fire Country’s adventure ended. 


